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Mr. Smith, 
Mr. Will:avts, 


Mr. Lee, 


Captain, 
A Boy, 


Mr. Bowman, 


Mr. Tevorn, 


Mr. Bright, 
Muntford, 


Mrs. Barry, 
Mrs. Batler, 


Mrs. Price, 
|  Any-bogy, 

| Mrs. A. Lee, 
| Mrs. N, orice, 


- 


© , » | , n 
, Fn : ? : 
L . X . 
: 
,. of = of F 
" = \ 
- F - 
OS | | |; 
's © © ®. 
. F 


Sir Lyonell, 


Wellman, 


Friendly, 


Sir John Empty, 
Mr. Shatter, 
Trickwell, 


Mr. Daſhit, 
Gliften, 
Jervice, 
Sam, 


Jack, 


Corina, 
Marinda, 


Drana, 
Ample, 

Mrs. Daſhit, 
Mrs. Dunwell, 
Conſtable. - 


Watchmen. 


Boys, Fiddlers, Watchmen, 


F. ather fo Marinda | 
and Drana. 


ho love with Ma- 


rinda. ' 
Hzs Friend, in lov 
with Corina. ' 
Lower of Diana. 
Lover of Diana. 
A cheating Game- 
fer 
A Vantmer. 
A Goldſmith. 
His man. 
Paſhit's »:ar, 
The Barber s Mans.” 


The Whore. 

Miftriſs to Well- 
man. 

Loves Friendly. 

Their woman. 

Wife to Daſhit.. 

A Bawd. | 


"ACT the Firſt 
g CENE the Firſt, A Street. 


Enter Sam with T orch, Daſhit reving, fobowed by Mes. Daſhit. 


Mr. Daſh, U N, you Rogue, run, raiſe the Street, you 
Son of a careleſs Whore : Cry, ey Thief, 
ſtop Thief !. 
| _ yas Which way, Sir ? 
"Mr. Baſh, A Pox of ways :. Sirrah, ery, Stop Thiet, I ay... 
Sam. So we may [top honeſt men, Sir. 
Mr. Daſh. There's no ſuch thing within the' Walls of London, 
ye Rogue 3 there's nothing hut! Knaves, Cheats, Cuckolds and 
Traytors, Thieves and Pickpockets, tho I be one of the Livery. 
A Pox of Honeſty, my Plate's gone, the Reckoning unpaid, Im . 
cheated and undone ! therefore run, yeDog, run, ''// 4) 
' Mrs. Daſh. Good ſweet Huſband, have patience. ' : 
Afr. Daſh. Patience | yes, ſo. you advisd when 1 found the 
Alderman and your Ladylhip i io a civil poſtute on/the'red-Couch 
in the Swan. Patience quotha || Pox of your Remedies; - _ ” 
in, here's Company. 
Enter Footman with Flambeau, follow'd by Friendly. + : 
and Wellman. Q 
well. Whe! how now, Mr. Dafoit, what: inraged: io. Rancor, 
and the. Beauty of the Lordon+bars; your Lady, 0G in. Tears! 
What's amiſs ? unfold thy diſmal ſtory. '3 
Mr, Daſh. Onely cheated, robb'd, abus'd, and undone, Sir : 
that's all, that's all | . [Weeps, 
Well. As how, man! Come, adyance thy comely.Counten2nce; 
and do nat let thy, ſoxrowful Saqut bedew thy We as: 
The reaſon, my hardly. honeſt Daſhre.-  ..,. 
Mrs. Daſh. Oh Si ', Mr. THe hone that Knave i is this night man | 
B | away 
p » 


| 

ER © 
away with our great Gallon-Tankard, ſix ſilver Boats, a great Salt, 
beſides Spoons and Forks. ; 

Mr. Da Oh, for ſome wiſe man that wou'd but finde 'em out 
preſeatly ! 

Well. Yes, if a wiſe man cou'd be found out preſently. 

Friend. How was this Plate loft > how eſcap'd he unſeen with 
We: 

Mr. Daſh. Why, an't like ye, Sir, thus : As I underſtand, that 
man, man, quoth {? no, rather Monſter, that t'other-end-of-the- 
Town- Villain,nay,I believe thateſuit in diſguiſe,ſent from beyond 
Sea to ruine honel(t Citizens 31 ſay,this Heathen 7rickwell comes me 
into my houſe this evening with a great two-handed Gentlewo- 
man, or ſome Prieſt in Petticoats ; they call for a Rom, pretend 
to ſend a Porter for ſome Ladies of delight, beſpeak a Supper, 
but no Ladies came. _ 1 i. ; 

Mrs. Daſh. My Gockie forgets to tell your Worſhips, that our 
houſe being full, we had no Room emptie but the great Parlor 
' below ſtairs. | | 
Mr. Daſþ. Hold your peace, hold your peace, I ſay. Am lI a 
_ Common-Council-man like to be of the Citie of Loxdoz, and 
_ tell my Tale my ſelf? Get ye in, I ſay, -and look to what's 

left. | 
_  #FelI. Well, Sir, oa with your Relation./ | 

Mr. Daſh. Well, Sir, a noble Supper they had of the- beſt 1n 
ſeaſon ; ] came in, cri'd, Your ſervant, Gentlemen 3 alk'd 'em 
how they lik'd their Wine, and departed civilly : Then enter'd 
a blinde Harper, cries, Do ye lack any Muſick, Sir ? He cries, 
Play: The Harper uncaſes, the Drawer is nodded out, who obeys, 
believing he wou'd be private with the Gentlewoman ; and tis 
Sams part, you know, Sir, to wink at things: 

Well. Right and civil. { 

Mrs. Daſb. Aye, aye, but he ſhall anſiver for that winking at 
the laſt day, I'll warrant him. 

Mr. Daſh. Well Sir, having eat the Supper, and Trickwell per- 
. ceiving none 1n the room but the blinde Harper, whoſe Eyes 
Heaven had (hut up from beholding wickedneſs, opens the Caſe- 
ment to the ſtreet, very paticatly packs and pockets up my Plate, 
unnaturally thruſts the woman out of the window, and himſelf 
molt prepoſterouily with his heels forwards follows. The. Har- 

per 


[3-1 
per plays on, bids the empty Diſhes much |;good may do *em, and 
plays on (till. The Drawer returas;cties, What d'ye lack, Gen- 
_—_—_ but out, alas; the Birds: were flown, Sir, flown. 'Laments 
are rals d. Fe $21 
- Well. Which did not pierce the Heavens. 
© Afr. Daſh. Sam cries out 3. my Wife in the-Bar hears the noiſe, 
and ſhe bawl'd-.out 5 I heard her, and thunder'd ; the Boys flew 
like Lightning; and all was in confohon. © + 
well. Well, this muſt be for ſome great ſins committed ; the 
fins of the. Bar and Sellar, unmerciful Bills , and ſuffifticated 
Wine , my honeſt damn'd Vintner : --- Repent, oh repent and. 
mend, and beſound. 2 OI 2206s 7:45 
Mr. Daſp. Well,'I will hang that Rogue Trichwel, and there's 
an end on't: Illdo't; and ſo Good night to you, Gallants. 
Exit Daſhit aud bis Wife, as into their houſe. 
Well. Well, dear. Jack, Good night: I have a Viſit to make 
before I ſleep, and will .take my leave o' thee. A found Wench, 
ſoft Sleep, and pleaſant Dreams, bleſs'thee, 'my dear Friendly. . 
Friend. Not ſo,TÞ'lH ſee thee ſafe at home 5 I dare'not leave yeto 
your felf fo late z you are warm\with Youth and Wine, which 
may dire& you to the undoing of 'that body of yours which 
ſhortly muſt be bleſt with chaſt embraces. Theſe common wo- 
men will ruine thee, Frarh 3; Faith leave'em ingood time :' come, 
you ſhall not to a Bawdy+houſe, I hate 'em. | 7M 
. Well. I pray for their continuance: and iacreafe ere face I 
thought of Marriage. Iz 
Friend. Prithee why 2.1 | L112? os 
. Well. A married man otight to love a:!Bawdy-houſe, as Eng - 
liſh-men love Flanders; wiſh war ſhou'd be maintain'd there, leſt 
it ſhou'd be brought home to their own doors: 
Friend.Thou art a worthy Lad, and brave ;'but this damn'd Luſt 
has been thy conſtant daily vice, the onely one thou'rt given. to. 
Well, Prithee call it a nightly one : But not to trifle with thee, 
Faith I am going the way of all fleſh. - 
Friend. Toa Whore? : fe] | 
Well. One thou calleft fo, a very Publican and ſinner. [1 
Friend, And canſ{t thoo; having fuch an Obje@ before thy eyes - 
as the fair, the chaft Mir/rde, whom thou'tt to marry, give thy 
ſelf up to the looſe, the common arms of one who loves thee not 
but for her intereſt > Damn her, thou ſhalt not go. I hare, I 
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aauſeate'a common Proſtitute, wha trades with all fqrigain; vii 


LM 


that ſells humane fleſh, a Mangonift. - 379 SINE 

Well. Poor Devils, what -wou'd you have em do? wou'dſt 
' thou have 'em get their bavg by the Curſe of man, the Sweat of 

their Brows? Egad they dearly eara what we give. 'em. Is Cha- 

ritie grown-a ſin, or relieving the Poor and Impotent, an offence? 

And Faith, Franck, where can we beſtow our Money better? . In 

Land the Title may be crackt, in Houſes they may-be-burat, in fine. 
- Cloaths they'll wear out, in Wine, alas, our Throats are but ſhort, 

and our heads weak 3 but woman, oh dear lovely woman's the 

Jaſting true pleaſure | Lay it out upon woman, I'fay, and a thou- 

fand to one, ſome one of them will beſtow that'on you that, ſhall. 

{tick by you'as long as you live: They are no ungrateful perſons, 

- they] give Love for Love; do you proteſt, they'll ſwear z do ' 
you vow, they'll lye ; do you ſigh, they'll weep;z. do you give 
them Engliſh Coin, they'll repay you with the French--- And they 
onely ſell their Bodies : Do not ſome of-our Sex ſell their Souls? 
nay, ſince all things have been fold, Honour, Juſtice, Faith, even. 
Religion, pray where's the diſhonour of felling the Pleaſures of a 
womans Bed?Who is't wou'd live and toil, but for a waman ? who 
fights, lies cold and hard 1n open field, but to gain Wreaths to lay 
at a womans feet ? | 
And'tis a truth can be denied of no man : 

All things were made for man, and man for woman. 

-- Give me my Fee. hy 58 | 
— Friend, Well, Sir, I ſee youare reſolv'd, and I can onely boaſt 

I love Diana better thaw you do her Siſter: Marinda. 
Well. Come, wilt thou go with me 2 
Friend. Whither > | 
Well. To this houſe of Salvation. 
Friend. Salvation |! 

Web. Yes, twill make thee repent. Prithee go to the Family 

| — of Love, I'll ſhew thee my Creature, my Natural, .my Miſtriſs, 

|  mypretty blue-ey'd Wanton, .my honeſt fond ſelf- hearted Flatte- 

| rer, my fair-fac'd, ſweet lip'd Rogue, that has Beauty enough for 

her Vertue, Vertue enough for a Woman, and Waman enough for 

any reaſonable man, in my knowledge, . 

Friend. What to a Bawdy-houſe, -to viſit an impudent-Profſti- 
tute 2 Pox on t, twill make me hate the Sex. The worſt Obje& 
the world can ſhew me, is an immodelſt vulgar woman. . 
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Well, | 
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_ "Fell. Normatter, ok Salons go as'thou loyeſt 
Feſenes Well, Sir, go to bring Fe you oy backs .- 


| A'4# ie ph 48 G E N E draws to a Houfe.- 


Enter Mrs. Duiwell, aud: Trickwell dtd: 

Trick, Nay, Mof, unreaſonable: ! whe, the whole Prize 
was not- aboye fortie pound; and-ha{t-thou :the conſcience to 
ſnack ten onely for a 'good word .ſpeaking, a little holding the 
door, and bawding ? She device was:my own too, the hazard 
mine, and the neal may be mine,- whilſt thou ſecurely filcheſt 
under my condut. Come, the neſt of Cups. is fair, you Bitch, 
be contented; | you: were. drunk tob-into- the bargain; Mol. 
Come, bear a Conſcience, Mof, and: Heaven will bleſs our-en> 
deavours : ' beſides, 2fol/, thou. haſt ani honeſt Calling of Bawding, 


which brings thee in a; pretty Livelihood, 24o/; when God:knows 


I truſt'to;nothing but my own indurious {light-of hand. ; Come, 


give' me back!{the Salt. "4 + ./[Snatebes the fulver Salt. 
Dun. By Yea and by Nay; Trickwel, I am-afraid thou wilt play | 


the Knave, and reſtore 'em. 


Trick. No, -by the Lord, Aunt; Reſtitution i 1s Catholick : 5; and. | 


you- know Oracles /are ceas 'd.. Tempus preteritum.'---Dolt hear, 


my: neceſſary. 'Evi]2---- Thou' ungodly. Fire that burnt Diana's: 


—- 


Temple," doſt-hear? make-Corins Civil. or by the-Lord, Bawd--- 
Din. Fire! Gad you are the fouleſt:mouth'd ſoa of a Whore, 
the profaneſt railih 
names! I muſt confer we alle eat of the forbidden Fruit 3'and for 
my owh: part, though I we as they ſay, a Bawd that. govers a 
multitude of. ſins, yer I truſt F am none of the wicked that go to 
| EIT OO with Profanc Organs in em,” ye ſcurvy ſayecie 
ac 
J Trick; Who, I rail at.thee, my induſtrious Moll, as Pro- 
curer 2 I rail at thee, my neceſſarie Damnation ?, [ iy make. an Q- 
ration in praiſe of thy Modeſtie, thou flower of thy-Puaftion. ., | 
Dan, And 1 think | have deſerv'd it at-your ads, Mr. Trick- 


wel; for I have aſliſted you early and. late; up- rifiog, and HOW 


1ying. 


the 'moſt hanoncple of all the-12 Ip Cowpnnſes: for as a Trade 


a 


al., call-a woman: the moſt ungodly | 


- 


I. 


Trick. Thou haſt; therefore liken : ABawd for. her. Prbfcfiont is 


[6 ] 
is moſt worſhipful that ſells the beſt Commodities, what muſt the 
Bawd be then, my little Mo 2 For where others ſel! {ilk Cloaths, 
Gold and Silver, Pearls and Diamonds, thou ſelleſt divine Vertue, 
Virginitie, Modeſtic, Maiden-heads, Youth and Beautie: And 
who are her Cuſtomers? not Cits, Grooms, Mechanicks, and diſ- 
banded Souldiers ; but Gentlemen of the beſt Rank , Knights, 


| Lords, Dukes, and Squires. Thus ſhelives, keeps the beſt Com- 


pany, eats and drinks of the beſt, and domineers when ſhe's drunk, 
reigns Queen, Moll, over her adoring Subjects. But hold, here's 
Wellmas and Friendly ! what a Pox does his Gravitie ina Bawdie- , 
houſe ? | 

Enter Wellman. and Friendly. 

Fell. Come along, yonders the Preface to my Miſtrifs, her Ma- 
tron, or Bawd, or what you pleaſe, Mrs. D#zwell, your ſervant. 

Dun. Your ſervant, ſweet Sir : Ah, you'rea prettie man, tone- 
plet a Creature that loves you thus 3 introth you are — But 
well, I'll fetch her to you, Sir, — Exit Dun. 

Well. Do fo, ſweet Mrs. Dunwell. — What, Mr. Trickwel, 
does your Knaveſhip dare watk the ſtreet? Look.tot, Mr. Daſh;t 
lies in wait for you. 

Trick. The more fool he; I can lie for my ſelf: A Pox of the 
rich Raſkal, 'tis no deceit in me to cheat him; he has cozen'd 
me of an Eſtate of {dme two hundred a year, with his damn'd 
Reckonings, and then who but honourable Mr. Trickwed, the no- 
ble Squire, and ſoforth, till he had got all my Land in Mortgage ; 
then took the forfeiture, and turn'd me« of doors. I'll plague 
him for't. But I interrupt your diverſion , and will kiſs your 
hands, my noble Patrons.  - Exit Trick. with the Plate. 

Enter Dunwell ad Corina, ſhe kicking her. 

Well. See, Sir, this the ugly thing you ſo deſpiſe ! 

Friend, This ! | 

Well. This very thing : 'tis but a Dowdie— but ſhe ſerves. — 

Friend. A Whore this ! Vertue defend me, what a lovely 
woman is ! [75 ; 

Well. Salute her, man, ſalute her. | 

_ Friend. Salute her! yes, and leave my heart upon her lips. 

Well. Go, ſalute my friend 3 this is my friend Corina. 

Cor. I care not for you- not your friends; I'm ſure you uſe me 


ſ-urvily, becanſe you know I love you : but I ſhall learn thoſe 
| Arts 


"EP 


[7] 
Arts. you men are pradtis'd in 3. and, ſcorn, and bate, and hide it; 
when it ſerves my turn, as you-can do.—T ſhall — but yet I'm 
true, true as my Vertue when you firſt ſeduc'd it, falſe as you are, 
——and yet I love you ſtrangely. — | | 
Well. Salute my friend, I ſay — go, you fond fool, claſp his 
neck round, and preſs his cheeks to yours 3 kiſs him as you do me, 
as ſoft and meltingly : go, you coy tit, I ſay you ſhall. [ Ki//es hiv. 
Friend, She'as fir d me with that touch: — there's Witchcraft 
iat. s 
. Well. Come, kiſs her again 3 by Heayen thou ſhalt, 11! not be 
jealous on't: kiſs her more ardeatly— So, thou wile learn in 
time. Gofetch your Lute, and let him hear ye ling tot. 

Cor. I'm all obedience, Sir, whea you command ; but I have 

' ſomething heavie at my heart that makes me wiſh you wou'd ex- 
cuſe me now. | | 

Well. Go too, I ſay — what can fit heavie there? I love thee, 
love thee infinitly, in faith I do, Coriza. Here, here's Gold for 
theez the Summer's coming on, and thou perhaps wants Toys, as 
Gowns and Points, and Petticoats. Ill have thee ſhow, Corina, 
with the beſt, ſplendid and gay; my Girl, as is thy Beauty. 

Cor. I'll take this Gold, but 'tis not that I want : methinks of 
late there is a ſtrange decay of Paſſion ia you 3 you'renot ſo dear- 
ly fond as you were wont, ſupplying (till your wantof Love with 
Gold; your Mirth is forc'd, your Viſits cold and ſhort, as Winter- 
days 3 and when you beak of Love, you do't with caurion- 
There's ſome reſerve hid 1a that generous breaſt, which I wou'd be 
acquainted with, yet tremble leſt you ſhou'd betray't too ſoon. 

Well. Corina, you miſtake my heart, 'tis thine, 1atirely thine 
but when a Lover's ſure, as I am of thy heart, thoſe little afidu- 
ities are negleted which onely hoping Lovers uſe topay. I am 
happie now, and have no need of Vows but thoſe of Conſtancie. 
Go to your Lute. - LL 

Cor. And have ye none you do deligne to marry 2 - 

Well. Fic, you're a fool to think I be ſo weak ; Marry ! I ſcorn. 
that (laverie, whilſt I poſſeſs all the delights of it with thee, with- 
out its plagues and care. — Go to your Lute, [ Exit-Cor.) Well, ' 

.Frank,, and how doſt thoulike my Miltriſs ? is ſhe not charming ?- 

do you blame me now? Intcoth I lov'd -her dearly once, till my . 

Soul ſhew'd me the imperfections of my bod'e, and plac'd Ne. | 
ove 


* . Baggage knew, there were no being for me, ſhe wou'd fo rave : 
But faith I think I'm not ſo-criminal as you imagin'd, hah? . - © 
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Friend. Yet (he's a Whore! 
Well. A Whore! Oh call her a Miſs, a Ladie. of the Town, 
a Beautie of delight,or any thing. Whore ! 'tis a nauſeous name, 


| and out of faſhion now to call things by their right names. Is a 


Citizen a Cuckold ? no, he's one of the: Liverie : Is a great ma! 
a Fool ? no, he's weak, or led away : Is a Perſon of Qualitis 
pockie 2 no, but isnot well, has got aSurfeit, orſo. Come, ſhe 
15 a Miſtriſs,--- but heark, ſhe ſings! A Song within to a Lute, 
\ '| after which, enters Corina. 

Friend. She's all a perfe&t Heaven ! Oh I adore her! 
Cor. To obey your commands, I ſung, my Love, but I had ra- 


ther you had pardond me. 


Well. You are a {impleChit ; go, get you gone, and let megoz 
tis late, and I amſleepie. | 

Cor. . This Language was not wont to come from thee 5 take 
heed, and do not cheat my eafie Faith: for it you do, perhaps 
twill make me mad; and in my wildneſs ſome ſtrange things may 
do,may ruine both our lives. Take heed 5 for now I love ye much 
above 'em both. Come, you ſhall ſtay with me to night. - 

Well. By no means, my Dear; this Gentleman has vow'd to ſee 
me chaſtly laid. | 

Cor. And fo ye ſhall : the Play of Infants ſhall not be more 
chaſt. IT have no wiſh to make him break his Vow, and he ſhall 
have a Bed. | | 

Well. Peace ! that offer will offend him3 he's a modeſt'man, 
one of a profelt abſtinence. Good night. 

Cor. And muſt yon go? | 

Well. 1 muſt. 

Cor. And will you come to morrow.? But oh I did not uſe to 
alk ſuch Queſtions. Wall you be ſure ? | 

Well. I will: when did Ifail > Good night. Boy, your Flam- 
beau. Good night, Corina. He goes out, Friendly ftays. 

Cor. Why ſtay you, Sir-? you ſee your friend is gone. 


Friend. Madam, it he knows not how to prize Heaven, I do ; 


and cannot leave the pleaſure ſo ſoon, at- leaſt if you wou'd give 


me leave to' gaze, I dare not ſay poſſeſs, that were a blefling fit 


one] y 


fove on a more worthy obje&, my fair Marindz ; which if this 


bo "Ty. LO NEE 
how cognlmicom That ou 
aire: 0ok Awe Hu acekre on the Foal, Ma. | 
and inſenſible ! | 
Cor. Who is it, Sir, that's ſo inſcnſible > __ 
Prion; Death, whither does my palſoon: hurry me? 1 (hall 
tray friendſhip of many years, for a which a.new luſt has 
res ed in a moment. . - 
Cor.. Aeavens |-are you ſilent, Sir? what made ye talk of one 
- remiſ3 and cold? who mean ye > Wellman ? Oh, if you did — 
Friend. I meant mankinde; for none can merit you. —Ts ſhe 
uachaſt ? can ſuch; an one be dama'd ?. Oh Love and Beautie, 
you twoeldeſt ſeeds of the vaſt Chaos, what ſtrong right ye have 
even in things divine, our very Souls ! 

Cor. Why do you ſtifle what was ſo well begun? Lafold ; I 
know you yh: ſome — Sir, in what you have to fay : 
Concerns it Fel/man f | 

Friend. No. Anſwer me one thing, Madam. 

Cor. 1 will : for: you have ſomething to relate, which I muſt 

hear. Demand; I liſten. 
_ _ Friend, The Queſtion is but rude. | 
_ Cor. -Icare not. — What means he? : [4fde. 
. Friend. Are you—You pardon ! me? . 
- Cor. I do. There's ſomething 1 in, his heart. that I muſt flatter 
thetice. _ Be confident. _ - 


Friend. And ate you then — a — Whore 3 > You faid you 
wou'd forgive. { Bows. 


Cor. I 2 ang $9 though, that queſtion yet cauſe I know thou 
halt ſome reaſo or, I an(frerahee hee directly ; ; That Lam... _ 
Friend. Are Proſtitutes ſuch things, ſo.delicate ? Can cuſtom 
ſpoil what Nature made ſo. good 2. 1 never;ſaw.a ſweet face vi- 
tious : it might be proud, inconſtant, y wanton, vain.. _ 
"Cor. Oh cave, Sis, to. -philo ſophize. on Beautic, and tell me 
why youdoſo,, . 
- Friend. Heavens. Ihe cou'dft, not;thou be conſtane/? 
\ Cor. Conſtant! to bt to whom > 
Friend. To WeUman-; he has all the, Chaame of Natures and 


to be falſe tohim, was ſuch. a fig-ri2;., + | 
Cor. Oh- eav ens 7 os bale Hatterer has adage Fi 2, tell 
Tres part: I. am- got true,..not true to) Wellmgn'e 1 
er 


me; who FP, 
have beea falſe t rue, falſe to Honour, falſe to my Name atid 
| - C Frieads ; 


_ 
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 cherousand ill : Heaven guard me from the reſt, ' Y 


F- [ 10] | 
Friends ; but was to emer what Heayen is to the Juſt ati 
Penitent, all ſoft, all mercie, all complying ſweetneſs. ' + 


Friend. By Heaven, I do believe it; and nere heard a breath 


that cou'd prophanely ſay: thou wert not : But oh, I thought 


with reaſon, if 'twere ſo, I con'd not ſlightly part with ſuch a 
Jews), or, Indian-like, barter this real Gold fot ming gingling 
Bawbles, Marinda ! Heaven, thou'rt an Ange] to her! ' © 
Cor. Enough : I know my doom; that word's-enough; and 
I'm betray'd to ruine! [2fide.) 1 will : My heart, thou ſhalt diſ- 


| ſemble this — Go, baſe falſe man, that with the name of Friend 


has play'd the Traytor to'the beſt of men." "I'know thou injur'ſt 
Wellman; or if true, 'twas not thy part to tell i : hadſt thou 
licenſe for ſuch a cruel Tale, thon ſhou'dſt have fpar'd it to her 


 thatlov'd thy friend. Be gone, T hate thee, and whatſvere thou 


meants by ſuch a Lye, I ſcorn thee for't, and think thee much 
unfit for any gallant friendſhip : I know tis truth, and with the 
fatal knowledge inſtru&t my heart to'break. - [ Aſide. Goes out. 
Friendly mwfing alone, enter peeping Wellman. | *'' 
Well. Tho I do not care for this woman now, hay ſome dregs 
of the old haunt of Jealouſie remain about me till ; and T muſt 
ſee what uſe my friend and quondam Miſtriſs makes of this kinde 
opportunitie. — Hah ! alone, and muſing}! + (17ftens. 
Friend. 'Twas not well done, indeed, to tell herz but Love 


. was raging in me, and [I believ'd I ſheu'dinfinuate with that 


ſecret. . jo | 
Well. By Heaven, he's caught ! Eternal Laughter ſeize me. 
Friend. Twas Love| the very firlt'effe&s of Love were trea- 
| etI muſt on 2: 
Let Winter'd Age dully pretend to prove 2 01 bo aha 
That Love 1s Laſt ; I know no life but Love. - 
Web. ls it ſo, Sweet-heart? how is't ? 'what; is the worſt fight 
the world can produce, a'common'woman now 2 ' ' { N 
Friend. Hah ! will you go home, Sir? 'tis high bed-time. | * 
wel. With all my heatt,' Sir; onely 'do'not chide'me." 1 muſt 
confels, ---- A Be 112: 
Friend. A wanton Lover you have been. ' FShaming. 
Well. When Love was raging in'me, '' © / * { Shaming ape, 
- Friend. Oh leave your rallying 3 will you begone 2 '- - > 
' Wed, Let Windter'd Age dilly pretend*to/'prove'' | 
That Love is Luſt 3 1 know no life but Love. 


Go 
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qordy'wejs Great 'T 1 helieve-my-laſt Garment muſt | 
be let out in; the ſeams: a 49-7 Is'tnot :? But come, Lmuſt go 
ſerinade- Marinade but this certain rule along with thee : 

Of allthe Fools that Ignorance tre nurſk, 
He that. gainls Nature wou'd'he wit, io worſk 


Exempt. 
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ACT. the Second. - 
SCENE the Second; A Street." if 


Enter Wellman and Friend]y, with Footmen with Lights, and men 
with Muſick 45 under Marinda's-Window. 
TEIlI, Gentlemen, here's the Window of my dear 
Mavinds : 'tis here, my friends, reſides that lovely 
' Maid, whole beautie chaces. away thoſe leſſer fites that: did infeſt | 
my heart. Come, gently touch your ſtrings, and call her forth 
to bleſs me ere I gotore : I'm-not half ſan@ifid without a ſight. - 
They play a little, then a Soy. 
' Enter Marinda above, in Nieht*dreſs, and Diana. 
Mar. Who's there, my dear lovy'd Wellman ? This was kinde. 
Well. My generous Marinde! when did I ere approach thee 
but-with kindneſs, the fondeſt tendereſ} part of kindneſs too ? 
and when T ceaſe todo ſo, Heaven negle& me. 
Mar. And me, when I but fear'the contrary. Wou'd I cou'd 
let thee in; but oh I dare not: my Father nicely carefu], tho 
thou'rt mine; mine by a ſolemn ContraQ, yet forbids me to enter-- 
tain thee with that freedom yet. 
Well. But, my Marinda, tis a heavenly night, ſuch 4s was made 
for Lovers, ſtill and calm; and I haveſuch ſoft things to whiſper 
to thee, as pains me to conceal. I long to touch thy hand; to 
catch thy fighs, and lean my head" upon thy riſing boſome. A 
Pm now methinks you might allow me: 'tis'very hard. 
Tis ſo ; but yet alittle ſuffering, and we may meet with 
lawful oful freedom till when, continue to be true and kinde. 
Well. By Heaven, by all the Stars that ſhine above, and by thy 
brighter Eyes, I will'be ever true. © 
Mar. 1 muſt give faith to what you ſay; and prithee ſiace, 
C 2 TVS cate. 


Web. 


| thou ; for thou'rt my Souls belt choice. 


- inſtructions. Beſides, what ſhoud we two do together , get 


—_ — 
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90: 27 LO FRIES 
eaſie Maid, 1 do believe ſo ſoon, in pitie donot cheat me. Here, 
wear this little Ring ; a dying Brother veit, and bad me never 
part with it but to him that Love had my Hoſband : Wear it- 


Takes it in his hand, 
well. Which when I part from, Hope, the - and kiſſes it. 
beſt comfort of my life, forſake me. *' 

Diax. Heavens ! what a long tedious Tale of Faith and Troth's 
here ! Cou'd I once ſee the man I lik'd,; I'd have done a thouſand - 
fine and more material. things by this time. {> 

well. Madam, here is a Man, whom if you cou'd but pity — 

| Diaz. What, my grave Lover Mr. Friendly, who hates a Wen- 
cher ! noby my Troth, I'm for no fuch duli Ingredience ina Lo- 
ver : I lovea man that knows the way to a womans bed without 


Fools? no, I hate em. 

Well. You may be miſtaken itn your man. 

Dian. I wiſh I were : Let him but bring it under the hand of 
any woman who has been kinde tohim, and Ill believe him fit to 
be belov'd by me; till then, I am obdurate. 

Friend. Well, Madam, I'll endeavour to obey you. 

Dian. Let it be quickly then, I hate delays, you know I'm 
ſtor'd with Lovers, Sir John Empty will be before-hand with you 


. elſe; you know he's a ſpruce Spark, and cannot long lay fiege 


before a heart, but he will force an entrance : he's of my hu- 
mour too, gay, loves Fiddles, Wine and Women; a fook bad rich, 
oh heavenly Quality! Be wile, Sir, and confider-'em, and learn to. 
whore betimes xz you know not what you may come to, Fare- 
wel, the day begins to- break, agd the old man willwake. Goad 
morrow, modeſt Mr. Friendly. Exeunt from the window. 
el, Good morrow, mad-cap : Come, ſhall'sgo to bed? | 
Friend. No, I cannot ſep ; Ill walk alittle. 
Wef. And meditate 2- Farewel, Sir, I'm for reſt, - | 
| |  Exennt all bat Friendly. 
Friend. This woman yeſterday was. charming to me, and now 
all that ſhe ſaid, ſeem'd dull and tedious. What a ſtrange change 
ts here ! The light comes on; heark how the free-born Birds chant 
forth their untaught Paſſions, and in thoſe pretty Notes expreſs 
their love. They have no Bawds, no mercenary Beds, no poli- 
tick Reſtraints, no artful Heats, no faint Diſſemblings 3 Cuſtom 


makes them-not bluſh, nor Sham afflifts their name. Oh bappy 


: IS Birds, 
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Birds, in whom-an inborn beat is held. no-Gal how vaſtly .you 
tranſcend poor wretched man, whom national cuſtom, Conag Cogn 
refoett of laviſh order ſetters, calling that fin in us, all 
elſe is Nature's bi heſt Vertue. . But a Whore! now ſhame forſake 

me, whither am I Liatlen, one that my friend A Is to live to. be 
a ſhameful talk tomen | - 

Wellman. returns. 

Fel. I have a mind to know whether Friendl; goes.to Corina 
when I am abſent, 'tis with ſome I think he ſhoa'd ; but 
preſent, it fo pleaſes me to ſee his modeſty in love, I'm ready to 
refigne her. — He's here (till |} Good morrow,/Friead, I cannot 
leave thee thus diſſatisfi'd 3 what art thou ſtudying on ? 

Friend. Love; butit likes me not. 

wel. Why > | | 
' Friend. She is not honeſt, -_ 

Well. What then 2 ſhou'd, we hate all that are io, "ERS men 
wou'd hate their Mothers and their Siſters; a ſin againſt kind. 

Friend. Is it a wiſe man's part to bein love ? 


well.. Let wiſe men alone;, 'ewill beſeem thee and me well |}; 


eaough. 
Friend. And ſhall I not commit a fin againſt friendſhip? 
Well. What to love where I do?-By. Heaven, I religne her 


freely to. thee : the creature and-I myſt oy ſtra 3 and "4 
this beg ſhe has heard of my defigne to = ſwears and 


rails, and cries, and curſes me.. Gans faiths 1 I will reſigns her, 
and you ſee:Diaza Will like thee nere the worſe for't, _ | 

Friend. I'll but embrace her, hear her ſpeak, and at the moſk 
but kiſs her. © 

well. Oh heark, he that cou'd tive upon the ſrent ay Meat; 
wou'd live cheaply. 

Friend, 1 ſhall never become heartily a. man o'th Town, . a 


kind of flat ungracious Debaucheez. an uakaſline dulaeksreagas 
about me. 


Well. This Italian breeding has ſpoil'd thee, and ſtiffen'd thy 
SIN - Come, '\come,. thou, ſhale to her, and ſhe ſhall like 
t | | 
Friend; Bitif ſhe ſhou'd got, Friend! 


Well. Fear her nor, 'tis her Trade; and what ſhe” as praftix'd Jong: 
with many Lovers. | | 


Friend. Was (he not true to-thee ? 


| | well, i. 
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Well. Id o believe ſhe was, whilſtſhe wa 
| Friend. Wis ſhe a ſinnet ere" ry een 
Well; Oh avery,Strumpet! Pardon me truth. 


ome, have # "N 


C 
good heart, and Mota ſhalt poſſeſs her, Mey thou'rt ſoit love. © 


' Friend, Death, man, ie Deſtiny RE pit. I 
Well. Nay,l hope ſo. Come!'s 2d ſhe ſells br fleſh; fo that 
even in the enjoying thot't Tic again 1 \, ' epmang Go thy 
ways. ( Exit Friend. Pxter Trickwell. J How now Raſkal | 
what make you upſocarly? 
Trick, He that will thrive, muſf be early ſtirring, Sir: -I am 
to T5 thePeny, Sir 3 Aye, ven has endow 4 me'with 
Poſes ak it. 


Well. And what good Acquaintance hive you , Sitrah 2 no 


handſome women ? 


Trick. Faith, Sir, yes, ſome do ſtart up now #nd then's but a 
Pox on't, when they have run through all the Trades and' De- 


_ grees of the'Citie, they paſs at'the other ſide of the Town' for 


new Faces, and are caught up by your Courtiersfor innocent and 
honeſt, though the Citte- Surgeon have had good Cuſtomers of 
"am; and by my Troth, Sir, I hate to- cheat a Gentleman: with 
falſe Ware. Butlaſt ni be — 

vVell. What laſt nf ie > 

Trick, I was horrid tunk at Sitgips r with on Sir" bu Empty, 
a brave young fool for my wheF =o Ibrought him a Wench, one 
Betty Cogit 3 a Pox on her, a pretty drunken Whore 'tis, and 


handſome : if ſtie can ſerve you, I can bed my Age with any 


other. _ 
YVell. Away, you're a Rogue 3 Tl talk about i it another time. 
Farewel : Havea careof Mr. Daſhit, Sirrah. Exit Well. 
Trick, Let Mr. Daſhit have a care of me; T'!! take care he ſhall 
be cozen'd moſt plentifally. Now for ſome new device! what 
{hall it be ? , Enter Jack, aboy with Saber things. 
Jock Pray, Sir, which is the way to Cheepſide, to the Sun-Ta- 
vera? 
* Trick. Sun-Tavern, Childe! what' wou'dſt thou do there > 


" Jack, Whe, Sir, I am ſent for to trim Mr. Daſbitz and tho he 
be my God-father, I know not the way to his houſe, ' - 
Trick, Why, art'thou a Barber > © | 
| Jack, A Barber-Surgeon, Sir. \ 


. Trick, To what Bawdy-houfe does your Maſter belong ? and 
what's your name? ; Jack 
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Jack, Jobs Scowre, nh the like {Fg LINE - Life 
Tri c your: 
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the F ily, 20 write 
Jack, la ha woah, Sir. .... Om; 

» Trick, Andwhither art Ren, nome, Shes REEL 

Jack, Marcy, forſooth, to, trim . Deſbit the Vinzger, [He's 
om Godfather, I told you;: tarlooth... . 

. Tick Good boy, . hold up thy head. Prithee do_oge thing 

for me 3 my name's. Hazard. 

Jock. Het gaqd Mr, Hazard /. - >1{ 48 wt _ [Bowe 

Er yes Sports Barbers. [cmplements, | me 

k. Oh Lord, Sir oF <q. 

5 Tu Well f; poker, : a fine boy |: Whatare they worth, childe > 

- Jack, Oh Lord, Sir. worth | I kaow not.;;' ' 

Trick, A witty childe f Here's. a —__ wor) thee. Where 

dol Ive, Jens £2 : 4 $34 nh Ok «2d 

. Atghextres Waſk tarſoqb, io Mrcing: lene, . 

- Frick.. Aye, Lknow't 31a deligat boy! Lhave an odde Jeſtia 

iy bead.;childe,to trim My, Paſbit © THETA. 2%» = rho | 


mour;z 111retura thy has 17 AP letsleer— 
Mg. 


ronignAtohes hir thioge. 

Mint Pan. YE, Ih 6D © . 
" Trick Gs Bild -bur 2. Jeſks: Go drink « aggon ud 
Mrs Do Fanior lM fon bg 
Jack. Pray, $ir, do, not Raps 11;11 +111 5 
WE As Ei ag hogs man, + The Ges Wah ow 21 

Ber AY 7 bed $9209 2100 : Dail30 2203 
Trick: Good: A And i146 non dhe EM Mr-7 {t, my. ingenaicy 
wants an edge... Fe me; 56 Barber My Yylanqus: tongue will 
bvng x ar _ ep) n iſe a lietle. For my. fpeech, 
w itbe broken Fre 06,9 joralerni.x » Elch Baxber 2? 
Good,,,the Widow Scowres mane: Dr þ bi my mon: | 
Jan 5, Very well: Cs il 
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| Enter Corina with her Hair looſe, raving, and My. Dunwell. 
| Dur. -Nay, © dear ſweet childe, do not torment thy felf thus 
violently : ſay Wel/mar'be to be matri'd,are there no mote'young 
Gentlemen, no more'both"hindfome'and rich 3 Come; came, 
you cou'd rot expett to build Tabernacles with him. tl 
Cor. Dainn' your featentious Nonſence, let me go-looſe as the 
winds when mad, when raging mad. *Twas you, Heaven curſe 
ye for't, that firſt ſeduc'd me, ſwore that he lov'd me, wou'd eter- 
nally 5--#ad when* my 'Vettue had'reſoly'd me'good, - damn'd 
Witch, whoſe trade is Lying and Confuſion, you hatd befieg d'it- 
[round with tales of Fel/-rar,repeated all his Charms ſo often o're, 
my Heart began to yield, and Vertue fade like flowers with too 
\much'heat 5 which when you ſaw; a Curſe upon your Tongue, 
'you told him where the part was feebleſt here --- told him my 
ſtrength, and how he beſt might conquer; and he, oh lovely 
Tyrant, found it true, atid never ceas'd till he had vanquiſhe all. 
Leave me, thou Witch, that haſt reduc'd this ſoul, this body too, to ' 
nothing but a Grave. | ity || : ,. | 
Dur, To nothing ! Marry and that's not my fault ; I have 
made 4s many © proffers of your Virginity ſince he'ruin'd it; as if 
you had been my own Daughter a thouſand-times, ſo I have ; 
but you were fo peeviſh, you ever'ftood in your' own light; no- 
thing wou'd down with you but Wellman. . * dvd. 
+ Cor. Hell take thy tongue, or\blaſt it. IE 
Dun. Aye, for God forgive me; it has been'a thouſand times 
forſwort for you, and yet Fve'broiight you-to'nothing, - Have [I 
not brought you Engliſh and French Merchantsof the beft Rank, 
Jews of the richeſt Tribes, Iriſh Lrds, Scottiſh Earls, and Hſtly, 
the 'Dutch-Agent; whos offer d ye-# Tur of money ? and is all 
this nothing 2 Come, come, had you had grace; you thad'made 
. ſomething of all thde;; bit Hothifig but Wellmure was regarded. 


+ 


Cor. Oh that hated Name, like' fome black Charm it cardles up 
my bloud. $3331 $6 Si | ) 1 &, | | Þc0 £ 
+ + Dare. And yet; amy conſctencetheGentleman's an honeſt Gen- 

'tleman, and one you have potfanly by Thope him'to you," and 
© have this'for-my labour © Well, Mary Dwnwell, [weeps] go'thy 

ways 3 Mary Dunwell , thy kinde heart will bring thee 'to the 
227 2 | | | Cor. 
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my ny Rage. MethinksI a 

courage "ſwells my ' riſing 6me \ 
Aiſanal miſchicL /oup:- oa ſe im blend, Ch: 1-8 
many tender things, eh 'd* em all i 19 ris y baſame 
but now all thoſe, :and thouſands newrinvented, ihe:j wc 
Miſtrifs more belayed-!. 1 die I! dic, and-cannot bear %; 
by which I finde I'm- feeble woman (till. Why pry tell 
me, for I'll barehegin/why didſt thou praiſe his LTnoy 6 ?.—To 
my ſoul. _ _.”. . Draws 4 Dagger and taker bold of her. 

Dux. Heavens, Madam, hold and hear me ; 1 did praiſe high; 1: 
confeſs; 1 ſaid: he was's tool; a laviſh; fool; one! that Jov'd:wo- 
men. more than his Religion, that be: kept high, and lov'd-moſt 
ardently : but what of this ? the wind you ſeeis turn'd.. 

Cor. Tura all then to confuſion 43 turn, thou Witch, 'tis I will 
play the Devil. ' Heart, reſalve, and -ſet-down-this rome never 
toreſt till thou haſt made him equaPFto me, GN | 3:4 

Enter Boy. 80; | 

Boy. Madam, My. WeUmas 'and Mr. Friendly. are 'below, mud 
deſire leave to kiſs your hand, - ' 

Cor. Oh he's grown ceremonious/in his Viſits; No; .more, I 
wil be: calm, as if my foreune Knew OR I'will diſfemble, 
_ ſaulez; 1. 
I'1 ſhew my. ſelf all woman in my Art. Puts the Dagger and 

But be a very Devil in my heart. Piſtol in ber two' Pockets. 
Enter. Wellman and Friendly. . - |: - 
Well... How now Corina, what diforder's this? 1 
- Cor. Ohmy dearlife | this woman has difpleasd me 4 bnt one | 
kiade look de thee cbaſcsall other thoughts out of my ſobl.. 
rel. But what's the matter ? do not diſſeimble with me. - 

Cor, With thee ! - far be ſuch art from thy, Corind's tongue 5; 
you've taught her truth with love, ', What elſe ſhou'd ſich d Mas} 
 [terteach a- "MiſtriG? Come, 1 forgive”her now; Alas; ſhe'as Joſt; 
the little Dog you gave me.- Woud it not. giewe one to _ 
ought of thine? _ , 

wel. Fie, fie, cry for aDog! what wou'dlt thou do: fr me 
that-pay'{t ſuch tributes to-a.poor worthleſs] A numeb2 0 4c 

Cor; Fay thee ,. weep. tears. .of bigudz:hut: tis npaſlblax. 
cou'd. be robbd of theg by ought by dat of know: tby-nioble: 
beart—rt0 þe a Troyes: 4%; H 241 £226 ot 14-8 
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| _and the red flame kindles about my 


Well. Thou artfo fond, M. icttuatiogbe me 7 Ecathou | 
not my friend > | 

Cor. Yes, and love kim two, next to thy lf, by HeaPeg, for 
he's as great a Villaia, being te's man. Come, Sir, you muſt not 
be ſo fad; Il fing and dance, do any thing to. make you gay 
and Guile 7- for truſt. me; 'Vir, Sir, I hate ſad C Heavens, 
what ails' you, Sir ? have you the Tooth-ach, Sir > Ive many re- 
wedies for that. 

Friend. No, my pain is at my heart 3 have owe Cure for that > 

Cor, A thouſand. Kinde Eyes, ſoft Sighs and _—_ well ap- 

I'd, | 

« Friend. Twill but increaſe the pain.: twas ſol ca ny it. 


\ Cor. Alas, Tl! fing then; I have a thouſand Coo, ſo pretty 
and ſo loving. — . 


Friexd. Still that but hurts me more. 


Cor. Then I've no Remedies. [JSg5s.] Hah, FRE Ring is that? 
I like it, and muſt have it. 


Fell, No you muſt not, Love. | 
Cor. Fie, you call nie Love, and cry I muſt aot | Ifay I will. 
How now, who is't commands where Fam? - 
' Well.” You. intirelyz butthis Ring | cannot part with. 
Cor. Tis my Rivals : Rot with tus finger, how it fires my bloud, 
2 and will betray my 


heart! Come, 'tis atrifle. 
Web. | care not for the value. M1 
Cor. Has it a worth befides its own intrinfick one ? 


Well. Nay, you're of late fo peeviſh and {o jealous, that you 
grow troublefome. 

Cor. Jealous | by this deat mouth not I. { Kiſſes bins] Come, 
give me the Ring; by all that's kinde, you ſhall: By all our 
Loves, and by all thoſe ſoft Embraces when in. my Arms you 
ſwore eternal Love, eternal Faith, I do conjure ye give it me: [I 
neverusd to beg ſuch Toys in vain. 


well. Thou art uncivitly importunate. Go, fool, thou ſha't 
not hat; Icare not for thee nor thy Jealouſie. 

Cor. He ſpeaks his ſoul in that, which from his mouth deſtroys 
all my difſembling. [know that Ring, thou falſer than the De- 
vil ; I know it is Marinde's, your new Miſtriſs : tak@ her, but 
take her far from me. be ſure';; keep her as thou wou'dſt ſecrets 


that wou'd damn thee 3 for if ſhe rake but Air, ſhe is a6 more 5 it 


wall 


TY oe ol 
Ay IS © 


will be' an 
chin "he lock 


 <Cori'U te melo fic nother: 66 will put thee 
7 i DarTF thowepbraje" die frates chow haſt Fete 


Furies pofleſs me; -t 


vunter the like Fate or killing - 
ont hy [cou qty 5 eine! Fwant that powef that wight de. 
oyt 's. *If; vi 
en Do nor turh Witch bellvs thy time, Corrine. | 
Cor. IwoudTwere, that 1 might bean age in damning thee : 
But words are Air that blow above thy head, and cannot wound 
nor blaſt, :- . p {8ighing. 
" _ Well. Nay, if yourave, mW leave yes fare ye well. — You will 
not go. { $he catches hin. © 
Cor. And is it true, haſt thon :bandon 'd me? Canft thou for- 
get our numerous Blifſes paſt; the hours we'vewaſted'out in Tales 
of Love, and; curſt all triton” but of Kifſes, which 'twixt 
thy charming words1 ever gavethee ; when the whole live- -Jong 
day we thought too ſhort, yet bleſt che coming night > Haſt thon 
forgor, falſe are thy Vows; all petjur'd, #nd-thy Faith broketr as 
my poor loſt forſaken heart? and thou wiſh me live to _ 
this Change! Cou'dſtthou' believe, if thou had{t hid -it fr 
talkingworkd, my heart cor'd'not have found it out By \finipe et 
 vecks from her. 


Afovh1fhuncon ithlefs man? 
. Well. This is as tro me'as Rage fo me. 
that-rhou'doſt confeſs thou're td hy: 
this laſt Blaze of ty Acpkiting Love, has bt a 'miggre\Jight 


-- Cor. Some et 
now od, re | 
Well. It wentin fume, and leavesa ſent behinde it which [466 Wt 
cn my ſenſe : « Farewet. oes oub. 

atewel. And doſt thou think FI part Saks ce thus 
candy | Faithleſs unthinking fool, by Heaven, no gther wotnan 
ſhall poſſeſs thee ; the perjurd heart you gave, ths I demand; : 
[Takes 4 Piftol ont of ber pocket, frres it at his breeft 5 # onetly 
flaſher in the' pan ; Fricndy runs to her; foe thromy it awhy. 
Oh-damn this treacherous inftrument;falfe as rhe heart cu AL 
at: But ſince, like Coward States, I "wanted" ' COura * to tack 
the Foe, Tit turn my Fury into civil Bro yls, and hn alt to 'con- 
fuſion here withia.” Wu Lots ſtab her af: Friendly ran to her, E 
prevents her, a Jerk; 5m pie while in bis arms. © 


_ 


- tomake him faithleſs to ſuch, Beauty ! Had I that Bleſſing, which - 


. and ſet up myeternal reſt with thee. .- 


w . . , 
PL EEE I oa en pe Wt _ 


with love; but you're all falſe,inconſtanr, faithleſs Tyrants, and 
. betrayers even in that very minute that you gain us; we forfeit 


Failion, and came too rudely on. the wilht-for part, 'tis the effects 


DET: [29] DM RL Ch 
1c Friend,; Pray leaye ber, Sir, your preſence, but joflames-her. |  * 
well. 1 will: look to her, prithee,' I. was.t00. raſh, and miſt 
from roo much violenceand rage —I might have more ſecurely 
done the buſineſs. | aſide.) Pray. leave me, Str, I cannot £9, a * 
fire in iy blood confines me here: Tis not a yertuous flame !, ,.. - 
No, raging Luſt my wilful fate does movez , . , | , 
The Gods themſelves cannot be wiſe and love. 3 - 

Cor. /'Th's man whom I abhor becauſe his F riend, through all 
my rage, .{ (ce has paſſion for. me, raiſe it, ye Powers, till it be. . 
come lo high to beemploy'd toany uſe, 11! put itta a fatal inftru- 
ment of my Revenge. - +, | 1 1-142 62. . LAG 

Friend. Lovelicſt of all your injur'd Sex.— iz 

Cor. You're charitable to the forſaken, Sir, but 'tis alas 'all 
thrown away on me ; for I can never more believe there can be 
honeſty in man, (iace Wellman 1s all Vice. Ser 
Friend. What Devil, envious. of his glorious Choice, contriv'd 


I dare not name, hardly dare wiſh, 'tis ſo above my merit, [I 
ſhou'd diſpiſe, as uſeleſs and unneceſlary, all the vaſt Joys beſides 
Heaven has' in ſtore, and at thy feet lay all my Fortunes down, 


Cer. Juſt ſo he ſpoke, and | fond fool believ'd,; and tir'd him out 


all our hopes.in you for ever., I can believe no. more. 

Friend, Sileace and Modeſtie were wont to. be my two .accu- 
ſtom'd Vertuesz but my Love grows high and rages in:me like a 
ſtorm: Wou'd you'd believe my Vows ; but you have been de- 
ceiv'd that way alreadie : therefore, thou. dear, thou lovely in- 
Jurd fair one, credit my plain Sinceritie. I love; and tobe ſhort, 
wou'd have thee pay my flame, I will be grateful. in what way 
you pleaſe. Take me to your Embraces, to your Bed. 1, am 
not us'd to aſk ſuch Queſtions, Madam, and want terms fit to dreſs 
EM 11. | 

Cor. And doyou take me then for ſuch a Creature, that have 
nd (caſe but Appetite, the Brutal part of Love? Forbearto.name 
1t to me, you offend me, | : IP 

Friend. Forgive me; I woud have you love me too.: and if 
I have too haſtily run o're what ought to have been ſaid of my vaſt 


of 


X7E eras 
| Ark £29 

ire, and eage r to be hap 
Ks rs oy Ge on, 
hone inn Sir in w y 5668 | yon 
ph age, "C «bet! iſs; cwa'd youSoniSoe 


| re jy" d&t ? ' What Vow; what 
| yen 2 at Gifts,” beſides a faithful Heart? ? 
Cor. Shall T, or can erage?" Oh fool, ' how natural 'tis for: 
women to believe | Bat'when you've pain'd'r the utmoſt that you: 
alk, wil-you not then/grow cold? 
- Friend. As ſoon the' Sun* fhall-10ſe-its ative. hear, denying 
warmth to Flowers, 


Cor. I muſt have more: OY this : : Can-you believe this heart 
UTR on feeble Vows3 


: * # 49 


i560 fixt in \ Love J A 
”l Friend, Is it a Deed that I may do with ona % 
Cor, I did-'not ſtudie' thatz bur "if there be*any thing that 
| ſtands 1a competition with your Love, it is not worth my owning. 
| _ Frieud:s Be'it What it wilt;'ris forforicha _ without e- | 
manding what, I'll vow it done "4 
3 Coy.” T hate this Wellman © # You may: gucks the rſt Good day 
to you. | 
 Friend.Leaving — by Hebfow we. muſt nat Þart's Ldrenad: 
Deſire are& madly: revic in-me3/'my. impatient Heat: atimits; of :n07 3 
refiſtakce 2:1 FTE live, , wigtiout Foll/ grant: 
which"l dire)hbrafk i yio/1 Follame on bis: (veer.” 
' + Cor. Aslong 23 Wel wean lives, I've made .a Vow never. toffans 4 
again 5; yet am [ underſtood!!! Þ bnedjoll yicurd an Ib 8 
© Friend. Will you be minewhen &eSmoris nocmore'? - ' 
- Cor-8By allmy hopes, by my laſtbeftof-withes.;20m 2: | 
-[Friend, Be mine; and onely: ive] fonrneturgts? SI 27 1 
- Cop. -lnviolably yours. . * 7: - le 
Friend. Then hear me, on my knees I "cake this Vow : eli 
24: ſhall die before to: MOrrOW'S: light Now [may 1"hope'm y. 
BhſS?-- ? 4 "Vi ) We ﬆ 351 641 £2 >:13hwet TU 7 9 2107 
- Cor. "Yes, wack delticlhss. . And for a Tokenthat ;yow: 
bave diſp _ him, .bring, me-that Diamond thathe wears, dre a 
which he did refuſe me. — Doyou pawle— | 1, + 


A en = 


1 Friend. Onelythe es wn 1... moe 5 ry 


- 4 


& -1 
—— 4 _ 4 


' puts me to ry Charge 


T2 'H ; FR er hee ers oh 
oe. Oh-you way ates Gore vi ki, yord. it. 
and thentake all adyants 4 1 dk onod': 
TEN bed will my Vaan v refit othyy 
Cor. No, I have vow'd, andif you _ Foviva 

"Friend: Enough : Farewel, 13h, 4 1 

Delays in Love's the Lovers angly/ Hell. - \ Going ouf bajrrly 
Hah! | whither wou'd' my haſtie ſteps ailiaide me ! was | 
ruſhing;on'to kill 8:Friead ? to. kill a a Fried, oh. 'tis to kill my 
ſelf ! Paſſion, how helliſh art thou? oh how vide, to killa Friend 
togainaliatul woman for: Spyerns; for ſenſual end, and momen- 
tare pleaſure; | : 

And Vices like to ſwelling Rivers flow,. 


bt 


TT TEST FI 6 


"The further that they run they bigger grow. - 


Heaven! how! acer was [ to being'undone! [1] | fie leſt the tem- 
ptation overtake me. '_ Exib. 


S C ENE changes to Deſt's houſe. 


Enter Mrs. Daſhit with a bag of money, Mr. Daſhit folewing 

Mr. Daſh. Well, is the money right?, | | 
Ars. = þ Juſt attic pound, Honey, i cediued Half. -CrOWns. 
Mr. Daſh. Well, Mr. Trickwel 'tis your confounded Worſhip 

ge 3; but an catch thee, an I do not charge. 
thee with'as many Irons,tnayſt rhou cozen me. again, Knave, maylt 
thou eozen._ me-again... Well, Wife, is the: Bazher came 2. I'll _ 


il _ trimd, and thento my Neighbour Gliſtens the Goldſmith to: new 


furniſh my felf with Plate. -. 

Mrs. ry Truely Huſband , ſurely-Heaven i i2. not. pleas'd 
with our Vocation:; we.wink at the-fins of our Cuſtomers, oor 
Wines are meecrly-Proxeſtatit, adhd Lnow ſpeak it, with,grief of 
heart, we frie Fift-with-ſalt| Butter, to: the. burthen of my. Con- 
ſence, calling our Wages by fortic heatheni(ſh names to diſguiſe 
trut 

Mr. Deſh. Hold your prating 3 ; a Pox of your -Conktituct, go 
minde your buſineſs in the Bar, ſcore double, and mend the-mar- 
ter with a vengeance. | Exit Mrs. Daſh!lefs'the money on Fhe Table. 

Enter Tnickwell zreft likes Barber: 
How now, Friend, what are you. ? 


Trick, A Barber, Sir, the Widow Scawres man; an't like your - 


| Wothip ; my name's Timothy Hazard, Sir. 


- Y | Mr. \ 
. _ _— o = , 


a I toe 


: = -< . — - 


bo Gag, an't like your | es gone.to.trin 
þ And how long have you been A backer, Timothy "V1 
Rk: Year, antlike your Worlip, come MA. 

Mr." Daſh. What, what, an _—_ imathy? And 
may” I truſt my ſelf ia.thy.bands, oeeby &. 


Trick. Oh doubt me not, Sir, Ill thave 1 your r Warſkip.as cle- 
verly, as your Worſhip ul confeſs, by: We tive I'ye done. —- 


Hah, *tis Caſh! _ _ Ki Gi worEOr beg. | 
| . - Whilſt be is maſhing him they talk; - 
Mr. Daſh. Well, Timothy, and what's. the. News,.'7: mothy ? 5 


You Barbers are notable News-mongem, good Commonive: oy 
men : You — 
. Trick. Marrie, Sir, I know. none but- of the Spogking Childe 
and the Monſter. .. RET | 
" Mr. Daſb. How,the Mon rs.) what Monlters, Doc 
Trick. Has not your Worſhi p beard of the Mal 
ſend-Monſter > © % 
Me. Daſb. By my Troth not T. __ 
_ _ Trick; Why, Sir, there came aſhore laſt night four andt ewemtie 
huge horrible monſterous dey rowing — {4 Hutt + 

6 agg /a. Bleſs us |: what? ... PO nt | | 

Trick. (7 og Sir; which no ſooner came - alkore, Fon Nice 
turn'd into fearful. {oben that roar'd, then into Cockatrices. 
- thatcrow'd and fr en allthe Judges out.of Wyſtminſter ball, 

Daſh, 'Good Lord ! 

Trick. Andia a = theſe Cockatrices were: turn'd into ſo- 
many huge Giaats in Scarlet, with Triple Crowns: on.their heads, | 
and forked Tongues. that hiſs ſo loud, the noiſe ,is heard to the 
| Royal Exchange 3 which has put the CitizeasTazo ſuch a.Conſtes-, 

nation, that 'tis thaughy the world's at an end.. 

Daſp.” Good Lord} And what may this porrend, \ Timothy's 
uw Portend, Sir, Poperie, Sir;Poperie ; 3.and theſe Monſters. 
are call'd the four and. twentie Whores of Babylon, 48S 


Daſs, Oh monſtcrous-1- Four and twentie Whores! 5 fiog- 
will be over-rua with Poperis indeed, 7 ſits TT 
rage of: 


monſterous things are theſe Popiſh Moalters ! 


God ny WIE ny [will go. Ge ef fun eden 


# Nay, na) 
'F dowt! operi 


ver OL 'n@" 
*!' Ne obare: he 
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- Daſh. Oh.P X, tink , this a be! a his Hrs ; ld his 
be: OE alye, yon an Afs* O_ Four atd twentie ah dance to 
- *Flutes douxes! Ha, ha; ha. 
Trick. 'Tis cre, dible reported, Sir. — Shut wry cloſe, Sir, 
- cloſer yet, Sir, id Balf will make 'em (emart, | 
Daſh. Aye. aye, Timothy, Tdowmk.. E- | 
_ Trick. Hold ; Sir, your head will take cold: [rea 0n 4 fools cap. 
W 6] put on your good Worſhips Night-cap. $0, now [11 ſhave 
you, Sir. This muſt along with me, this: Beaver too, and 'now 
adjeu, worſhiptul Mr. Daſbit, Leaves hint in the Snas, the 
Baſon in's hand, and UNS away with the money. Exit. 
Daſh. Ha, ba;ha! Four and twentie couple of Engliſh Bears 
- danceto the Muſick of French Apes! Ha, ha, ha ! in faith, -good. © - 
Timothy, thou make(t my Worſhip ſmile, — But heark ye, Timo-- 
thy do know one Trickwel/ ? a villanous Rogue, T7 zmothy, chea- 
ted me laſt night of Fiftie pound in Plate 3 but Flt Plate him: 
with a'Pox, an I catch him. Come, haſte, good Timothy,” Art . 
' thou free, Timothy 2 Tam one of the Common: Council, Timothy, - 
and may do thee good ſhortly. Why Tizzothy ! Timothy / doſi 
leave me 1n the Suds? Why T:zmothy! I ſhall be blinde with 
wroking. [wipes his Eyes.] Timothy 7 Hah, you —Wite, my 
money, Wife |! Enter Mrs. Daſhit. + * 
Mrs, Daſh. What's the noiſe here? youare always bawling. - 
Mr. Daſh. 'Owngs, ye Whore, where's Trazothy ? 
' Mrs. Daſh, What Timothy ? © 
Av. Daſh. Why the Barber , Jade, the Barber. + ' 
Mrs. Daſh. The Batber! aw him go half a quarter of an kbar | 
ftince. Why, are you nottrim'd? © 
Mr. D D4b. Tiim'd, a Pox trim ye; where's the money, the mo- 


*_ 


" 4% 


"”_ o Þ 0 
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rs is the money F, ye Jade ? Iam trim'd with a vengeance ! © 
Mrs. Dafh. t's the money gone! the whole File pound 
in the bag! 


A. __ I have wink'd fair, i in the Devils name. 


« 


Exter 


% : 


— rr 


- treamly. 


"Juck Pray, Godfather your Bleſſing, | 
- 60 4h. A Pox of Þ ae, gre me your Ls Curing, Rogue 3 where's. 
by Mothers man Tixrothy ?- 
hy Mather has no ſuch, forſooth. 
Fray or My money | my fiftie pound } A Plague of Fr Ti- 
mothies z who was't trim'd me ? 

Jack, I know not, Godfather 3 onely one met me a_s bor- 
row'd my Furniture, for a Jeſt, he ſaid. 

Av. Daſh. What kind of Fellow was't> Oh-— 

Jack. A little ſlender nimble well-ſpoken fellow, Sir. 

Mr. Daſh. Oh 'tis Trickwel, that Rogue- 7i rickeel 1 a vince 
Hair and Eye-brows, and grey Eyes? 

Jack, Yes, Godfather, - | 

Mr. Daſh. Aye, aye, 'tis he. Raiſe the ſtreet upon "iS I . 
hang him. if there be Law for money. + Oh I ſhall faint! Wie, 
wife, fetch me.the Roſa ſolus. AS | 

Ars. Daſh. Good Huſband, take comfort | in the Lord, I'll play 
the Devil but I'll recover it ; havea good heart, 'tis but a weeks 
falſe PP in the Parliament-time. [Fetches the bottle,be drinks. 
. So, ſome comfort;. Wite, whe Wite, I ſay, is there 
any Muſick i in-the houſe? _ 

Mrs. Daſb. | Yes, Sweet-heart, Mr. Squeeks Noyſe.. 

Mr. Daſh, Bid 'em play then : And Jobs come kiſs me now, 
now, now, and John come kiſs me now: { ſings.) Bid*tm play 3 
laugh thou and be merrie, for I'll go dance, calt up my Accounts, 
and hangftny ſelf preſently. I will not curſe, but a Pox on Trick 
wel, he has ſhav'd me, he has:trim'd mel I will go hang my ſelf ; 
but firſt let's have a Dance.  Exennt dancing with the 

bottle i in's hand, and Jugs, Jon come ki A mee, Bee: 


_— 


— 


| AC” - 2 Third. 
a. SCEN E theFit. 


| Enter Marinda, Diana, Ample. 

Mar. Owe, prithee Ample, ling the Song Melaien made upon 
the Kiſs I gave him. - - 

Dian. No, prithee don't, wy Sumpck turns ogHol king Ex» 


® 
+ 44 446. of 


» "+ - FS 


i 
"- 


7: 26 » i 

Mar. Why, Diana? A 

Dian. By the faith I have alone Beale; *is' the: inok BY 
vorie Cetemonie, the moſt fawcie'Cuſtom 'to-Ladies 4 every Fel. 
low now-a-daies with greafie ſweatie Faces, ſtinking Breath, and 
naſtieTeeth,muſt take a bodie over the Lip withfac familfavitie : 
nay they think 'tis grateful to us too. - Lord, there 'was an old 
Judge laid me over the face laſt night, and did fo Jqueere' His 
orizly Brifles through my'Lips,- T'd as live 'a-kiſt a row of Pins 
with the points to me ; and yet I was forced to take” it, take'it 
with a Curtſie too : for my part F had as lieve thiey ſhould beleh i in 

my face. 

Mar: Fie, what a arifon's there! Pl e315 OG. ob 

Dian. Sutable to the : Leaktly Complement 3 and yet E love 
kiſſing too, if I may chuſe my man and place. '' FF 

Mar. Fie, if any one ſhou'd hear ye! | 

Dian. Let athouſand.1'd not be aſham'd ; 'tis not thoſe that talk 
roguiſhly, that are to be ſuſpeted : you ſhall have a hypocritical 
holy Siſter mince that >ublickly; that ſhe'll receive withiopen'stms 
privately: For my own-part,? conſider Nature without Apparel, 
without diſgniſi ing; I give'thovghts, words, and truth; a modeff 
boldneſs 3 1 love no prohibited things, and 1 woud have nothing 
prohibited but by Vertue. | 
Mar. But we wuſt cofider the world, who thinks fevere mo- 
deſtie a womans Vertue. 

Diar. Fie, fie, Vertue is freedom, headfoue; cheerſl mirthz 
I hate a ſevere, froward, Ignorant, ill: bred behaviour in a woman-z 
is uncivil, hang'e, 11] havenone on't. Ample, what think you? * 

_ Amp. Faith, Madam, I can onely ſtand up or Kiſting 3 I never 
ventur'd farther, tho I wou'd fain. 

Die. Thou art not of my minde; for Fllnere marrie. 

Amp. Marrie God forbid | what will you do then 2 

Dian. Ene (trive againſt the fleſh : Marrie ! no, faith, Huſ- 
bands are like Lots in a book, one. may prick a hundred times and 
hnde all blanks. A Huſband |! a Hangman : a careleſs dominee- 
ring infolent thing, that grows like Corral, whillt under water,ſoft 
and tender; but married,and above the waves, hard, ſtubborn, not 
to be bow'd nor manag'd : whillt your bumble ſervant, Oh how © 
alliduous,troubleſomely: officious and byfie ; but wed; the worſts. 
bred Tyrant and Sloven innature. ;No, no, I1llivemy own wo- 
man, I —and let the worlt 'come to ehe-worll L had rather be 
cal & Wanton than a Fool, + 
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| Mar Oh but a vertyous Marriage. | 
Die. Vertugus, lage |: theres, no. more affnitie between 
Vim FE Marriage, than. a man and his Horſe ;. Wedlack may 
manage Vertue ig the: right way, but tis oftger.. looſe agd un- 
bridled. - I hate reſtraint upon my. Vertue, 9! pp. awe it.to. the 
honour of a, Huſband ;; yet Llike-thy match w: L enough, a'hand- 
ſome man, good. bumour, wittie, and wilde; but my Sir Jobs i is 
ſuch-a tool, fit to-make nothing but a Cuckold of, oe if TORY 


be not here. - 
-» Enter Sir John Emptie and: Wellman.) 
wel, My ſweet op lens oy <= | 
- Sir Joby. Good morrow, ' my lietle Sooterkin; how | is, my 
FIFrrne Life 2 — Nay, I callall, my Miftufles ſo. _ 
+8 : Dian. Indeed | How many Miſtriſſes have you had? 
- Sir Jobn. Some. Nias, or Fr ra enge te 

Djar. Then, you bave had nine 1i a Cat, 

Sir Jobs. io wou'd be Erthar,.” ut 

Dian. Yes, if I lik'd the mouth that offer'd it. 

Sir: John, By my troth, that muſt- not be mes 5: 1.donot 
love.to endanger my.\back with tapping ſo.low, ; if ,Fau wou'd 
wear Chipeeners, much might. done, Nay, let me alone to 
finde a Rewlerd for.ydur Oliver... 

Dian. Your peſtilent wit will never make. : me ahaw'd of my 
ſhortneſs': the faults I can mend. my ſelf, I.bluſb. at.5 but thoſe 
which .Nature made, let her bear. -*s ſhame for, me, i have no- 
thing to do with it 3 . but; you .gever, forget to be;wittie. on-my 
"p23 Oy Sir Knight, 1 ſhall be even,with you...  ; - +; 

Sir Job. Nor remember, by my troth, | but as Ido Religion, 
for Controverſie ſake onely, no-hurt. | 

Diar, But,Brother,for I'll now call you ſo,lince my £ ather this | 
night reſolves to contract you 55. Shall: we not-have Fiddlesand | 
dance? Sir yy I'mſure-will make one, and my Citie Lover the 
Aldermans {on, Mr. $hatter; he's-a moſt ſpruce Dancer of the firſt 
bench in the School, I] promiſe ye, | 

Sir John, Fore Gad, ol well remember'd, be borrow! d a Di- 
amond-Ring of me laſt night to make a Viſit in to-a Ladig' 5 ve 
was't you 2.;The Devil take me, an I had, Meg that” he. ſhou'd 

ere a hadit,' - Adſbud he's here! 1-540 
Enter Mr. Shatter. - Ms 


Shar. Good day to\my wy Ts. | 
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[28 REHPNE”. 
Dian. Good morrow, ſweet Mr. Shatter. ONE 

Sir John. Sweet Mr. Shatter / Poxon him, is hea Rival now ? 

Dian. You're fine to'day, rich in Jems, Mr. Shetter. 

Shat, A Toy, Madam, I bought to pleaſe my finger. 
Dian. I am more pretious to you than your finger 3 why not 
to oblige me ? Come, I'm no profeſs d beggar, you know. 

S$hat. Faith and troth, Madam, as I hope to be fay'd ---- Oh 
Lord, as the ſaying is---I proteſt upon my honour. 

Dian. Do not pawn it for ſuch a trifle. 

Shat. As I'm a Gentleman, as God ſhall fa' me, Fl! give a--- 

Dian. Is this yours to give ? | | 

Shat. Oh Lord, Madam, that's ſuch a thing now, why ſhou'd 
your Lady{hip — you're the ſtrangeſt Joker, I proteſt, — 

Dian. Hum! now I remember, I think I have ſeen this on a 


* $hat. Pox of her memorie! a ſuch another Madam. 
what a Devil's he to her now ? 

Dian. Nay, I'm ſure this is it. 

Shat. Troth, 'tis, Madam : the poor fellow wanted a little mo- 
ney to treat ſome women laſt night, and ſo he pawn'd it to me. 
"Tis a/Pawn, good faith, or elfe you ſhou'd have it. - 

Sir John. Heark ye, thou baſe lying ſon of a cheating Cit, how 
dares thy impudence hope to proſper ? Were it not for the re- 
ſpe@t I bear thisnoble Companie, I won'd fo bang thee | —{[Prubs. 

Dian. How now, what's the matter here ? his aſide. 

Shat. Nothing, Madam, nothing. He was a little uncivil with 
me laſt night ; for which, becauſe I ſhou'd not call him to an ac- 
count, he deſtrd to make me any fatisfation. The Coward 
trembles at my very preſence ; but I have him on the hip, I'll take 
the forfeit of his Ring. | DAP (7387 

Sir John. Heark ye, Sir, what's that you whiſper to her ? 

FL EIG] Pulls bim aſide. 

Shet. Nothing, Sir, but to ſatisfie her that the Ring was yours, 
not pawn d to me, -but lent to grace my finger 3 "and o I told her 
I begg'd your pardon for being a little too faniliar with your Re- 
putation. "1-1 
Dian. Yes indeed, hedid; and faid you wou'd make him any 
fatisfaCtion for a rudeneſs you did him laſt night, but he wou'd take 
the forfeit of the Ring for't. | 


Sir John. How now, ye baſe Scoundrel } = Takes him 


perſons hand, an humble ſervant of mine, one Sir Joh: aq; | 
Vhe, 


ronghly. 
Shat.. 


Ip. Rr 9 OO ERR 


=.  O 
| $hat. Hold, hold, ous MiſtriG docs but rally, faith. 
. Dian. Thy. MiſtriG-} I diſown theez thou'rt a childe, I'll. give 
thee to my woman. Come, Siſter, let's make us ready for the 
Ballanon., Come, you ſhall be friends. 

Sir Jobs. He ſhall renounce you then, and reſtore my Ring 3 z 
Adfbud he ſhall. 

| Shar, With all my heart, to do you ſervice, Sir. Gives him 
- Sir John. And 54 | _ an offer of it. an Ring. 
Dian. Well, I'll take it, Sir, to make methineto ni : 
wel, Brother, till anon. Exit Mar. Dian. Sir John, " Amp. 
web. To be huft thus by a Coward, a beaten Coward, whe 
madneſs has poſleſt thee 2 
 *Sfet. Aye, but how the Devil did I know he was a Coward? 
. cou'd not you have whiſper'd me that? [ 
_ Web. Well, Sir, I'll tryto ode your peace with Diane. Leave 
me, I've buſineſs now. (Exit Shat. Enter Friend.) How now, 
my friend | what news from Love? is the Ladie of fin kinde ? 
raielicn ſay how ; in faith Til notbe angrie. - ' 

Friend. Oh, Wellman! no Age tid ere produce ſo damn'd a 
Creature ſo fair, and yet fo falſe : had I been | vein, what a 
deſperate wretched thing I'd been | 

Well, Prithee what's the matter ? 

Friend, Heaven! I have been tempted to thy death, 

Web. What is the Furie mad ? | 

Friend. Moſt damnable ! | 

Wed. Hearing I'm to be marri'd. 

Friend, Sherav'd at firſtlike winds let looſe to ruine,. 
But fixt on this reſolve, ſhe calm'd again, : 
Andliſten'd tomy love, my eager lovez which whea it urg'd her 
to create me happie, ſhe preſt me to this Murder, as the way, the 
onely means to gain her heart for ever. Mad. with my flame, I , 
cou'd deny her nothing, andthen my lawleſs laſt,not I, proteſted, 
confirm'd it with a thouſarid Oaths to kill ye, and bring this Ring 
© witnels you were dead; and then her loony Pg was my 

Ire, 


Well. Horrid ! nothing's defam'd but by its proper Gt; Phyſi- 1 | 


cians abuſe Remedies, Tp ane: ſpoil Law, and woman onely 1 is 
a ſhame to woman, You've vow " to kill me 2 

Friend. Moſt ſolemnly 3 for, friend, I muſt enjoy ber. Oh that .. 

a man of (ſenſe ſhou'd faucie pleafure i in one W ſours lo black 
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infamous 3 but 'tis my fate, and:Pmuftbow beforeit, 1.0% 
ws Thou ſhalt s'T 'wilboonerive! the 'means' to. ſatisfie. thee. 
Come , I give a Ball to-night to m v 'Marinds ; thou (ſhale be 
there : and by the way, VIl tell thee what we, will do to make a 
ſeeing! 'Quarrel, that” all the wartd;:as well as this Coring;' may 
think I'm kill'd indeed, whilſt T, lodg'd i in ſome: place 6bſcure, 
may vgiverthee timeX0 (cobl'this: ſeavouriſh blood.” :Shew her this 
Ring, proteſt me ſurely dead-z and when thou'rt fatiated', we'll 
— at Fe AY __ us gO. Excurt 

't 14 | 


SCENE changes to the rect, A hop-door. 


Enter Mr. Gliſten 2rd Daſhit, with a great ſilver Baſon or Punt 
bowl. Enter Trickwell 5: the habit of 4 Pedler with's box with 
Pg before him. Jervice, © " 

aſh. Well, Nei vs Gliften, Tam beholden to you for this 

Boks till next we as. -and I am pleaſed in my- choice of this piece 

of Plate; a Punch- bowl is a moſt faſhonable thing, now French 

Wines are prohibited': I know 'twill pleaſe my Wife, Well, I 


 amfortie pound indebted to you for't, honeſt Mr. Gl;ſterr: 


Glift. Your word's ſufficient, Sir, an 'twere- for a thouſand 
ound. 
; Daſh. A Pox of the Rogue that robb' 4 me! Well, I thall catch 
him ; and if I do, he ſhall half rot in Fetters in the Dungeon till 
he deſy pair; then I'll hire a Parſon on purpoſe that ſhall perſwade 
him he; is damn'd ; then after fee him with my own =yes hang'd 
withour finging any Pſalm : Lord, Lord, 'that he ſhou'd have but 
one neck | 
Gliſt, Oh, Neighbour, you muſt uſe a Conſciencein al things 3 
but do your will. *You'll command me no farther? 
| *Dafh. No, onely lend me your fervant to carrie this Bow! home 
to my _Peg'; T am'to ſtep into Leaden-hal. 
5. Willingly, Sir : Here, Jervice, carrie home this Plate. 
Daſh, To my Wives own hands deliver it, good Jervice. © 
Jer. [1] warrant you, Sir. 
Daſh. To her own' hand, honeſt Jervice.' 
Jer. 1 have deliver'd better things than this to a womans own 


hand, -Sir, before now.” Exit Jer. with the Bowl; andGhiſten in. 


Trick. Monſieur, pleaſe you to buy a very fine delicate Ball, a 
rent Ball, a Camphere: ball. 
Da. Y 
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: ES 'Balltbihaveg one'a Ball to ou 
| Def). Name 'em not to me, talk not of ring 5 * : Po of the 
Rogue, Fhave been ſhav'd; Lhave, ' «| 7: - Exit DNaſhir. 


Trick, Tl ſhave ye ſmoother yet: That Bowl, that delicious, 
Bowl, 1 muſt be: dank out of. 1 Tania bangiet for:t,:it is too good 
for cheating Viritners: \|.fay.it-muſt be rhine; -therefore, my; wor+ 
ſhipful Daſbiz, look to't : What tho there be rounds in- a Ladder, 
| andiknots in'a Halter? hang the Deyil, I'll do't; 1 muſt draw a 
Lot for the rene Punch-bowl. | Goes out. 


.S$SCE N E chafiges to Mr. | Daſbit s houſe. 


£ 


Enter Mys. Daſhir eu: Jervize-with the Bowl. 

5.79 Daſh. Nay,  Fervice, ſtay and:drink,” good Fervice 3 and 
how does Mrs. Glifex 2 ' I kriew her well, ſhe-was a -yery good 
patient Creature, efaith ; ſhe has born, and! born, ;aad/ bote'a Sd: 
good woman, as well as I, with'a bad Huſband ; 'yet-I can Rade 
no faultin Mr. Gliften : Here's to him, Jervice, he Knew mebefore 
I was married; an honeſt maa he is, | drinks} and a thriftie; Hl 
warrant himz and his/Wife's a proper woman as any ut Obcapſude. 

"Fen, Yes, indeed forfooth; ſo ſhe is; 1 cf! ! H.. 
© Hire, Daſh. She paints now, and yet the keeps her Heſbane' $3 
Cuſtomers (HL EFnrroth; FJervice ; ,. a: handſome Wife in a tac 
carv'd ſeat, is the beſt Warein a mans ſhop. 

Jer. Yes, indeed forſooth, :ſod'/tis. 3 | 

| Mrs. Daſh. But well, Jervree, remember metro your Maſter and 
Miſtrifs, and*tell 'ern 1 acknowledge the receipt:.of this, acknow- 
ledpe the receipt.—— This tisto' have good Education, andto-be? 
browght up in a Tavern ; and' though my-Hufband be a Citizen, 
all Londor knows I keepas good Companie as: w_ fhewithin the, 
Walls; ''Good day, :Honeſt-Fervice;2"t 1. - IMoBxit. Jr vice.! [ 

"Enter Tridkwelt4#6/113ke'a Preveifegwith « Jol of 2 22k fi 
Trick. Fair'ho6ut to' you; Miltriſs; ©* O7 at 2s : 
Mrs. Daſh). A prettie Complement |! Ill write irdownt A bem 


tiful thought to you, Sir. : 
Trick. Your Huſband and my Maſter Mr. Ghfteacbbs ſebt. a 
one bath'touNuntfer 


Jole of freſh Salmon , and they -inrend> te 

preſently to {ſeaſon your new Bow], fgrſooth, whicky:ydurlal- 

bind intrexsydw wou'd! ſend:back by-oe, rliadils pane cp + 
:nprevcn on it, which he forgot before,/ __ _- < =. 1Mnedafies 
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i. Te: ££h 
Mrs. Daſhit. Are you ſent by no Token? Nay, I haveawit.” 
Trick, Yes forſooth, by the ſame Token he was dry ſhay'd this 
moraing. | | | | | $4 3 RS 
Mer. Daſh. A fad Token, but true : here, pray commend” me 
y to your Maſter and Miſtriſs, and tell 'em I expe em impatiently. 
jt Gives hine the Bowl; takes the Salmon. Exit Trick, 
Impatient was well again | Sem / why Sam, 1 fay ! | ; 
Sam. Anon, anon, forſooth: ag. i 
Mrs. Daſh. Come quickly, ſpread the Table, lay Napkins, and. 
do ye hear ? perfume the Room a little ; it does ſo ſmell of this 
prophane Tobacco! I could never endure this ungodly Tobacco, +: 
ſince our Doctar told me 'twas a bane to Prapagation. — So ſpread 
handſomly : Lord, theſe Boys do things ſo arſte-verſie! You ſhew 
your breeding. * Well, Tam a Gentlewoman by my Siſters fide, I 
can tell you : ſo —methodically. Hum ! I wonder where I got 
that word! Oh 'twas Sir John Empty bid me kiſs him methodi- 
, cally ; 'tis a ſweet man !_ 
| Enter Mr. Daſhit. 
Mr. Daſh. Well, Tony Daſhit, be not diſcourag'd, be not diſ- 
heartaed, thou wilt recover all. WE 
Mrs. Dafþ. Oh are you come, Huſband ? where are they ? 
{./ Daſh. How now! how now! how now! what, a Feaſt to- 
37 wards | and.in my private Parlour ! Who treats, who treats, Peg 
F Mrs. Daſh. Prithee leave fooling ; are they come ? 
Daſh. Come! whe come? | 
Mrs. Daſh. Lord, How ſtrange you make it ! 
Depp. Strange! what's ſtrange? is the woman mad 
Mrs. Daſh. Aye (trange: You know of none that ſent me a- 
, Jole of Salmon, you —and faid they wou'd come dine with me |! 
' Daſh. Hah, fre(h Salmon ! peace, not I 3 peace, the Meſſenger 
has miſtaken the houſe : let's eat it up quickly, before it be 1n- 
_"quird for. Come, come, Vineger quickly, Sz. — Some good 
luck yet, efaith; I never taſted Salmon that reliſht-better in. my 
life. ,Well, 'tisa rare thing to feed at other mens coſt, 
Ars. Daſh. Other mens coſt! prithee did not you ſend this 
Salmon ? EO 
Deſh. No, I ſay, no. 
Mrs. Daſh. By Mr. G 
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liften's man? 


. I fay no. 447 | fy” 
It Deſh. Who ſent word that he and his Wife wou'd come 
gner with me 2. \ | —_ 
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Mb eb Bycchs-ſa 5 | Soba aHat OED WT 
mIFIg- 2 40+; MS! mg I;ot ol Ke eQ0N1 50 
Daſh, Oh; 1-, ta&b 4 hs FT ,QuQ 

"Mrv. Daſh. And thereupon I ha back the Bowl; KIEL nl 
bear not @brain{ m1"; 21; 0s: on 

Daſb. got is the Bowl gone > Is RE RE chver ? aegis Ly 
Is 2.x ha Bt: 

- Mrs, Daſh. Delivered d 74 fare, ay KS : 

.c:Naſb. I will never more ſay my.Prayersz,and. TER 7 | 

As: Ales, Daſb: Gone ;- - God NO ne neſ5 I deli . K WR? 1 29 

mare defighe t0.be co the childe unpors,;-\, ,...; 

Daph,. Look. tomy Kouſe, Tam aka, with.,Ey! Spirits ; ; 
hear me, thou Plague to man, thou Wife thou, if | have not my 
Bowl again, I will goto the Devil ; Fito's Conjurer:; look to 


my houſe, Tl] rai ſe. men in Exit in rage. 
| "ibs. Daſp ſh. nie ihe Wien Co aac I rrlt iQ 
God he is but drunk ſure...:- pH IE 
Enter Trick. ; as before: 
Trick. .1 muſt have my Salman, : cannot. Py 
ſo good a bit ;.1 mob, ave it to ſeaſon, m my "Hite 
Maſter-piece : Fair is — 
Mrs. Daſh. Oh.haye e I caught ye 1 Sens 
Trick, Peace, had Miftris, I'l tell 
Jeſt z, your Huſband did-1t onely fo fri, tye: Res I's at.m 
Maſters, and, thither. your, Huſbar '$.g0Ne, and has has ſent o a al 
haſte, leſt you ſhou'd b over-fright ted, £0 invite” Jag. 6 fo rome is | 
dinner to him... RF 
Mrs. Daſ. Praiſe Heaven * tis no qd Pty Ws 
Trick. And bad me..delire.y on 10 ſend. tbr Salm 
yourſelf to  HloRe My Mili bene g 
 Mrc, Daſh. | pray zake un. Well, 
wits 10, my life : Pr Pray thank your 


Saltzon.) | How my bejaltllbeſ 
See, and Gloves,and rw quickly. 
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Salmon, by nn Lot ame fellow that _ for the Bowl 2: 
Daſb. 'Tis well, tis wonderous well : ang are you! i” Foetigh 
wits, Jade, are you?! ou 
te. An,you make an AG of me, ru mak atOt 'of you, W- 
T'tell yerhae,” © = = 5 
Daſh. Nay, Jade, be patient ; for look ye, 's may bead, ro 
drunk, or ſo ; tho'you'ctabear thorethanl,Td6 well: T w 
cutſe ; but: Heaven knows tny witde. Come, lers:go kent ſdwe- 
Maſick.” 1 wilt ver pri pry aa; #hat's/ certain t bers 
ſome doleFat"MHT , ' Nay/"if Heaven forg loa way 
the C| itie's tke'to thrive : "rh $0 Rag ſelfotlot 
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Enter. Sir Ly ai Dr. Wellinsn” Tre aly, 
"27 Wo. Matter, Mitinda"Diha: Pettyo 
 , women and men 3 with "Be 

" Ore Lights" there; "Boy, "ot / 
} Cone, tbive, ſon wellwts, for fo Tint call" you\/ | 
how. 3 introth you arctiot ihettie, Sir,not heartily terrie: 'Cotne, ' 
"Diarra, 
whe Girl, Ifoy ! Adſmne you're'ﬆl! oiit of forts; I'thollphe thy 
Tongue and heels cou'd never have been idle : . "Conte, Sie, 


hd _. 4 
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"Sir £)-rIi 


Str Ly.) 


- hands, hands, for ſhame. 


Sir Jobs. Cotte, Mrs. Dia, \'f yo toi dt chis ſpvtt ; Dtibver 
ſtand out Ar heſebuſinefes: 'Y6ur'Hi bind, Efir Miſtrifs, © | Seats 
"Friend, Yoole,"Sit" _' - - 923 (617 * chit Ber Bind. 
Dg'F, Sir2t ior to God; 1 blk Your pinon, Sir 
md been in ie right. . 
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thou wants a ſecond, T can puſh yer, Tm;not fo.old effith.” | 


. « Djan, Or (hall. Sir Jobn 89.9.1 he $;2 ryan of "mblthe.” T ure 
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— Pg 
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: well By Heayea, I ktiow Ho $a 


As 1 A 
thee— bY 
Mar. it Gnnot be, T'vever ſala glance, look, ks 3t Till, vy 
oy pong Love: *tis ſome old G on 10t fo 
my, heart preſages ſomething tht is Niel nip ood'Sir 
pris 7. RA | For on. 
" Sir Ly. Away, ye fobl, perfivade him, hot fo, fight! away,.a 
Coward! baog t, he. were not worth thy lovet j&hh, ff 0107 26 
_. ell. Honour, my Deer, obliges me fo.gp... * Wou a(t, have. the 
man that has thy heart in keeping, be pointed outfor Cowardize.? 
Away, thou need(t not fear, We ſhall at a moſt. onel: "cxchengy a 
Wound, | Thy lacred Tmage gitards m Peart Entite, and Keeps 
it ſafe from danger. Go to the' Binge, enrerraſn the Ladies, 
and be merrie. . 
_ SirLy, By Cocks bones ſhall ſhe; and be very. merrie, : 
think ſhe's like to have fo brilk a'Sp ark t0'her'B 8 7 
thy ways,. William, and God's blefing go. with thee; Boy . 
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Well. 1 humbly thank ye, Sir 3 We ſhall think better on L per- 
haps before we fight. * 
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you, Brother. mY 
Sir Jobs. What the Devil do ye meds 1/t Hala 16 "take 
this opportunitie to oh \thes Poul ittle wanton —* 
Friend. Fear not, TItexcuſe l 367 ont bowin £16 Var. 
_ Sir Toa. You Pele miable. mjſ{hicyous, i; jb. SW 
ſevrvie. Le BIGn Jeſt. di you break Af 


pn ite - 
verb g9ad, Youhad rather loſe yaut Fel FLY On 
Dia, A Jeſt! it was a parloustrue 01 ne then: Pu Uirivete 


a Mertle, A brazen face, 3 2 leaded brain,” and a copper'i Y eand 
ar Y.3 :LIO: 
Sir John. Wit, Lightning, and Quick: ftv; ok life's FA 
oy Dwarf, 2nd lomethipg leſs than; Sora, 001 OL > een 
Dian, A Waſps Wa p! Fo Wit ſtia ps. "Pr 
Sir John. Thou! rt plaguie ſha pray God 70. wlns bet ade 
far gone in Love ; if thoy thou he uſt” x fore” 


marrie, thee, tbqiatroth.'t twou: Gott lp L A A 
Io 


» 
k Þ 


ttog 


Dian, No matter, Sir : : thiag in Pia 
ter pleaſure, when dull Conſent Þ Ut. "alle te. Then 
thou rt a fooltoo, the moſt admirable nece a Nah in 


the 


_— Jobs. min rig 06 Y if $0 


thou hadftnot'fo tmuch': 


: for-better fe worſes for 1 & ade chon<on Dongle ith allwy #4 


fa les; LSE 

"<7 Dio Bear with thee 1 te how thy Mat Hare thee 

nine whole meaths atont her, when Illbe ſworn I can ſcarce en- 
. durethee in:my:; fight an-bour. '-; /;. 3, oy EM 

Sir Jobve.:. Alas-for you; ſweet Soul, good lack] Ap 

Wit 2. By the Lord Harry, ay 9s 1 deſt, ſcothr 
idle, fantaſtical, whimiical— Ads | 
St.George for En gland; Amader de Ga | 
yourare- liethsd, forboch, to abuſe all te ld o 
_ oxell, your Father ſhall know't. 
- » Dsax.: He: muſt not tho — Nay, do not. go in ['7 ncor,. | 
dear :Knight:;; for: I;mult. Tos ve eres to, you. 3. oy a 1k yo. 
knew my heart; yau wou'd/ believe. th Te: . were nothing loc 
there as ir oye. ore I heak very kinde things of you 
_ my Maidan S.ns asI am going to, bed, and next my Prayers, 
or ea fory E me- el p we Joe of Ly00 that 1 [peg not- 


health, iy rov tre 
_ dles, pledg'd your health in ronth teh ay run 10s into my "ms, 


and! dbneall. manner.of. gallant and hezojck ations Bo Em the Ve- 


rieſt ſon of a Whore breathing 3 and yet totell,me after all ON 
hiye a. brazen Face, :a-leaden; brain, and; a nh bg Ei NAS 
tismoſt: intolerable, inſupportable, and prodigious, 1 WOrDy,. 
+ /Diax/ And-de'ye loveme ſo indeed? : Ewa 
-- Sir-Jobz;| Love you! :$bud,; wholoever. fags, 1. a not, 
hotiour-yor t06,; Egad 4-108 ind. if yo Ds M.. 
you; 2 And lex.ove rel om, Waarel, DFE SPIQ, 
Diary. An me'tell you; ws return; that—H ST or 
). Ft upon, 
chtf eve [marce, it ſboll by or 3 24 
l hope I do not fayit ſhall be: you LD Com ett. 
anquet, ' —- ; 


A Sir Jahn. oh. deay! Crone T, dot y: AE, Lad: Lord:bow 


was I miſtaken in thy heart! But wil you hereafter calt a £ in 
| gos . 


'% 


Sir obn. And NA - my 
T ib os wy breath a Parſe, | : 
ſhall be thine, 017 FOLW T2909 Os BY 
Dian. TE mand apokig t Well, ger my Fathers 00K: 
ſent,and as for mine---the Devil take'tieif everthougets rex'ſ 4 = | 
Sir Johz. A Kiſs, and is dM&th;” Thus Ry mebhod'd be 
A falling ont, ſontctimnes proves falling in-+\* © 10.1 07 4 Exonbt 
 Enitdr Wellttan' ##A Friendly ; tpn, fleets 'c.c7 SI901S 
Well. Welk a, my dear Friend? kiywn Eeiwbe ns wen halinot 

my Reaſon 


Rim'd'thy' Folly, Yioly's thy _ Vervae, 
and] {ecu Foe 


- Priexd There isa0 Vertne in Blood, no Reaſoning inDefice : . 
But ſh Nos ;6*this ford «& bf Love, dothat which will torkes 
Ger ps s abhorr'd, and make: thes haeme df v2 

ie Arden no:- x by 


Eder fi (hall I then 2? may I enjoy Corina? | | 
wel. Thou ſhalt, by al our Friend(igs.” - Here, takethis Ring: 


ſhew it to that fair Devil, it will confirm me dead;. which-rumour, 

with my abſence, will make 1: Pofleſs thy Yon ares 
rie in her Arms, then be thy ſelf : agditl”” 0! 710 Le: 

Friend. Bur if Report' grows ſtrong, and T: am fr, where 

ſhall T finde thee? © 

web. At Gliftens my Goldſmich in cheopf de, —__ Titel 

our buſineſs ad 'Befiprie. ' rbns £ poif0cutd cod W gf to1 ; £ 

Friend: b Mevoars FW cone: atid tet thre How: I thrive... Tilt 

7k Wiegs {BN ohdetoc Tt Gor ond. 

an's iccthe heart; theſvul's ulbhett 1/\ Naw e. 

| we ye. Tiga on thee; 1 haveianArt 

awe yet. OF ll tnake theeifalbanmorhe vileft 

af woes Euſtis No Gbldſinich will Itvee; 

axon iti fone fir diſguiſe Tl hith ty AelFriempol- 

tCover > aaTeave Yhicks' Twofritids,aWhote b 

e « fufficiend'for one man's ir. is this 

ws in he Jon Nomattee't! + 12) > I'9qod [ 

No man 1g purely vertuous, no Vertue purely kind iN Fvipusd 

The end being good, theway ls w_l deb.” [Winds 


SCENE 
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[SCENE changes s Em ih FATS 
> DIG: 306 
Eater Corina 5» aoger, followed by rice with a 
' - - aud Apr; Dunwell. 

/ 00A Ob; itapudence, am I then fallen ſo low tobe Gllicited by 
Vitro and Panders {Hell take the trade, if this be SF ont. 

/'Treck;\ Madam, Whatever :you may thigk of me, my Preſent 
has theſhew of Qualities; here's Plate, /a Preſent that a Lad might 
make ye 3 and I was once a Gentleman, tho 1 am fallen ſo low t 
fairhlcſe Vice, yet tho undone, poor and. deprivd of all, 1 have a 
heart and will, that u] remains, -and, fainwou'd venture on when 
Beautie calls}: And if T have a ſtock, which Heaven and my own 
induſtrie has Jent, I muſt employ it ſtill to-that. dear.uſe. Take 
firſt this Juele Tribute of my conquer'd. heart 3 I may in timein- 
creaſe it : were. it Crowas, here:they ſhou'd all be offer'd. 

.Cor:. Andithus1'd: urn AWAY, ; - Paſe ſervile Villain, who li v4 
by:Noiſe and Riot, ſpunging-upon.the drops that fall ll fro on © 
themen, canſt thou; believe that aſter Felways Io 6 I co 
' etivea Raſka] to my Arms 2+. 
' Trick, 1f I were there, you 4 finde but little ki Tap 7nd 
pollibly/chandxt they: eatextaia may 4s this pri offer ye 


ThisRiakkal'oud that beautions haughtic. thing, bati by 
fer but very little.. I live by Brauls, by rapine, an 


$p6i 

Fears, Vexatians,, Dangers, lo doyou:; ; 1eat W ben, I J.can get,8.199 ok 
to treat me, and you can'do no more : Pox of your pride, | 
wertwo:might undetſiand nogh,ptber ;, ;Y9u ye no Gallant to bred 
your-Quarrels ap ; you raign'd when time was,: 4nd Tit” do' lq 
dow fat Fou-bibve knownnmy, LOVE. hall [inde 'my Power, tho . 


ret netedurtt tell gu fo.7,, - 
Cor. Nor ſhall not yet; for tho that Lover' 5gone, "who but th - 


look on wou'd havetuadetheet ble, I've Beautie. (tyl that'may 


command..anather Beautie whote, yer glance. ſhou'd the 

bow : Gods |-ariþbayjit leſtis. wr . bin ., 
Triak, tt; hagzieod Im zefolvid.a pana Cr welt.” FF -8 
Cor, Death, Sirra ! ſtand off, 4 nc 

death to che:bald; Kavidher, tha 

AWhbre! rope aaa a 

that cannot be ſupported? to all ES 


6 Gund, petition d, ſu'd to, worſhipp hot as a 


K 4 , | = - ow 
*+ Y = . N 
DJ. - 4 > - # * Rf l — Iu 

- LY . C -4 = 


"40 
fs fatter d, follow 4, facrific'd to, Mongrch of 
of the world, what does thaticharniing) word Means | 
dareſt thou raiſe thy. hated eyes fo high to gaze 'on ſucha Gon- 
ſtellation ! No, be' gone, with all thy baſ&-got zoe wortleſs Trifle 
quickly pack up, and hence, or T will kill __ _  Goer on. 
Dyxn. So, Sir, you had better have looktino higherithaow Nirs.. 
Mary Dunwell, who can dowri with'you when pirn od low 5 but 
when once a little i in Pocket, you are for high feeding' forfooth. 
Go get you gone, I may chance take pitic 0n/you when her paſ- 


P $ over, and do yon ſome fervice. 
Trick. No, by Heaven, I'l|-try my chance this- very "A 


hee my laſt Caſt, for the great Stake is ſer, 'and will enjoy her 
now. - + Goes in.und knocks. 
- Dun. Hah! here s ſomebodie I hope will i interrupt you.' 

| Opens the door. 


Exter Wellman diſzxiſc ſed: 
| What wou'd you, Sir? wou'd you have ought with'me > A'pro- 
per bandſome fellow, bur ill dreſt, ' i. Mſbde. 


ett Madam, [ th a Gentleman orown poor, decky 'd by for- 
tnane, and wou'd gladly ſerve: I can Obey, cou'd you direct me 


where. 

"Dun. This fellow wou'd ſerve my turn moſt admirably [: but 
if I cou d—you wou'd grow proud with feeding well ad clean 
Linnen. 

_ Well. Tam not bred ſoill, butI can tell how to. be grateful to 

u, 

Dx. Introth he apprehends moſt diſcreetly —_ but youre: too | 
big to wear a Liverie. 

' Well. Not at all; 'tis the faſhion now for Ladies to keep tall 
men in Liveries: your Page is out of faſhion, and your ſtripling | 
Footman. | 

Cor. [within Help | help! undone! Oh help! | 

Well. Hah, what noiſe 15 that! "Draws, and rans in. 

Dn. ons ! the Rogue ſure was raviſhiog her, | + 

; Enter Wellman dragging in Trickwell, Corina 42708 
diſordered. - 

Well. Damn'd fawcie Viltam, what was thy protence? } 115365] 

Trick. What's that to thee, bold ns th Slave,” ſent by-the 
Devil to hinder my delight? © * - 

well. Dog— | | .. Going ro-kill him. 


Cor, 


mT 
_ enargh ro you weld ms. 


IG. Ba , 
mo. Tok 5. 1; ake that; and -that, that, 
. ye Mun Ns d. be. us'd fo. { ith him on. 
_ L. EC a very DG eg hed bogs $a Whore, that every R 
ach with Love |! Aſede. 
Q.Are ye, pray, to. whom 1'm ſo obli "d> . WPpana 
"Ar One that wou'd gladly ſerve in any 4, "1H "AE 
Cor. .I'l do. thee goad ;. take that. ( Gives him money.) I will 
prefer thee to Toms man of Qualitie : Mean time make Vogt ya 
bo 
Well Fodaer whether Friendly has been her . Af de, 
' Dux. Madam, one knocks ; ſhall any have a Ges 
Cor. Onely falſe Wellzrav's Fried. You may retire, and wait 
my Ther oli. 4 Prod, © ©, _ Exit Dun. 
Wef- IM over tous ye tao. Exit Well, 
Eater Dunwell and F riendly: ; 
my. dear Miſtrifs, Soul of my defires, I.come 
with pet on, of conquerit Love, to lay* em at thy feet. 
My Stop is dead, the Stop of al fe raviſhi appineſs 3 and 
the w poly Ai 


here's irnels of my YiRorie, [Kneeling e Ring. 
Cor. Dez Al autlnes ead | Oh thou inhumane frie "7 bo- 


reſt that title onely to betray bim. | Dead! and by thee Heaven, 
can you let him live! Support me, orl fall to earth with this 
killing news. * Seems to faint, | 
- , Frieed,, Heavens, Magam, what d ye mean 2 or ; ſhall Irom. t to} 
you he is not dead 2, | em 2, at = 


Cor.; Hah !. not dead! | | 
Friend. What wou'd yoo have me e do? When I WIT him 


dead, you ;grow Jarag 3 and .when I ſay be lives, Fu Kill with 
rowns. | 
, Car« .Traytor, .and haſt thou then. Read my Is 
not: Wellman dead) Hell, what is aw; { how. did(t. El i | 
how didſt thou proſtrate lie, and beg ito give me any pr 
thy falſe Paſſion ? I aſk'd thee this ; Fr is. ; thus. 
Oh mls # gui revenging. \Poyer.to ki La 
ener. þFFene angric [55A and, tall my. Love 4 
A" it <a 16 > xt 4.2 'M 
Cor. thy chefs jur xhrord, and falſe, to t: 
either 2 Dann thy doub age d all this. Beauti 


44 


9 - pf 


miſ-led thy truth, if thou hadſteverany in thy foul. © 
| Friend, Then ſiace it ismy deſtinie to, offend, which way' fo-- 

ere I take 111 follow truth, and tell you, Madam, all youp fri _ 

Commands did obey, and Wellman is no more. bei, 
' Cor. No more! why what hadft thou to do with "| Com- 

mands ? Oh thou haſt kill'd all that my foul cond love!- ThoFt -. 

commanded, yet he was thy friend, and that in ens vapains ohy 

have ſav'd him. - Go from my eyes, far from my thoughts remain. 

Friend. Is this then the reward of all my Love? What have I 
done, but been obedient ? Had I priz'd my Friendſhip above that 
Love, wou'd you have took it well? Yes, I will be gone, and:to 
the jadging world | | NES 
Prove who's the greater Criminal you or I : 
 T kill d a Friend, you make a Lover die. _ | 

Cor. T muſt not let him go, till I'm reveng'd. Stay, I relent;. 
Oh ſtay, and give my hearta little ttme to take leave of its old: 
acquaintance, ere it'go to make a new and unknown choice agen. 
Alas, I lov'd this Wellman, lov'd himdearly, more than my life. - 
ED ba Wi CEP Ss 
Friend. Why did you kill him then 2? | SIE. 

Cor. Why, in my owa defence; he gave the firſt, I fear the 
mortal wound. _ | 

Friend, Then think it juſt, and thiak of him no more, but of 
the dear reward you are to pive for all my ſervice. Come, will 
you not? | CENT IST 

Cor, I will ; but youll receive it decently, and not with hands 
diſtain'd 1'th' blood of him that lately was ſo dear tome? 

Friend. Still on that ſubje& 2 do'not put me off; I've left the 
buſineſs of my life undone, and had not power.to go about my 
Pardon, fo haſtie for the dear reward I was ; aad 1s it thus you. 
treat me ? ; = [ | 

Cor. Youll finde me. all you wiſh, give me an hours time to 
compoſe my ſelf; andall this upon my brow is hut a modeſt 
decencie 3 one hour of joy will chaſe it allaway, 

Friend. Do not you dally with me? ER Ei, 

Cor. No. by Heaven, when you return T1] give ye your. re- 
ward, and what you moſt deſerve—a Halter 'tis, [[4ſde.] falſe 
and perfidious wretch. ee] Sine EET 
. Friend. Here, keep this Ring, and think cach minutes abſence 
15 a long year in-love. Farewel. 2 Gp 


Cor. 


, ** Sa 
: + *%- | 


[431 

Miſ- 

fight of 

fair Merinds with this won nap PTTN mil-. 
chief, ſhall ſtab her throuz the ear into the heart. By Heaven, 

is greatly brave, and I'll begin it: Then when this falſe believer 
does return, I'll be prepar'd for him — What, Hoe, who waits ? 
Enter Dunwell a»d Wellman. 

Well. Now what a Devil is this woman grown | Aſide. 

Cor. My Hoods and Fan, and call a Coach immediately : 

[Exit Dun.) and you, Sir, I muſt beg to wait on'me. 
Well. Where ever you command. — This was happie! [Ex.all. 


SCENE changes to Sir Lyonell $ houle. 


Enter Sir Lyonell, Marinda, Diana and Maid, and Sir John. 

Mar. Nay, good Sir, be not angrie that I ent; 3 I was afraid 
ſame harm wou'd come of i it, and ſo I fear there is. 

Sir Ly. And did no one hear.of him; Fn 

Mar. None; pray Heaven he be well 3 my heart miſgives 


me. 
Sir Ly. Well, if he be loſt, there's a brave fellow gone , and 


in 2 _ the King had nced of Souldiers; there's idle Huſbands 
enough for you, Deliapen | 
\ Dies. I havealittle kind of a ſcurvie pain too, which I do-not 
uſe to feel about my heart , for Friexdly---but none ſhall ſee \it 
in my troubled looks : not that I.care who knew the loving ſe- 
cret, but I'll not be laught at. 

Sir Ly. Leave your whimpering, do:  Woa'd wn had(ſt a 
heart like thy Siſter here. When wou'd ſhe cry for a man thus ? 

Diaz. . Faith, Sir, when I have as much nced of a man as ſhe, 
that is, when I want one, I cannot difſemble. $1 | 

Sir Jobs. Look ye, Sir, ſhe has need enough, and thanks to _ 
fortune ſhe's provided for, with your good Tang noble Sir £y9- 
well. © 
Sir Ly. Come, Sir, let's have:one Marriage: well over, before 
we think, of another. Wou'd we-cou'd. hear of theſeSparks too; 
tis almoſt midnight : they might have ſtaid till''da Night, and 
bave kill'd one another like Chriftians decently, px by dark, as 
_ Cats and Dogs worrie each other. I know not what to think 
on't. CG 2 # -- 0" 


- 


14] 
: | in'6 Conch belovidefires (ak wit yon, 
> Boy. Hete's a Ladhe ina Coach below hs 
je A Ly. A'tadie at this hour |! [:ſhe ſhall be- Welcome; old a8] ; 


an, Ti not deny a Ladie,*' 2 Dee eobnc 
Enter Corina abt Wellman aſpniſea. | 
ir Ladie, - 


_ Sir Ly. 1 hope your buſineſs is with me, fa 
Dia. *Twou'd be but ill diſpatch'd then: *, 
Cor. | know not, Sir; firſt let me crave your name, or are you 

Fathesto the fair Marinda ? 

Sir Ly. I am, fair Miſtriſs, for want of a better. By the Maſs . 
ſhe's very handſome ! (aſide): This is the Maid you name. 

Cor. My. time's but ſhort, and what I have'to/ſay I muſt dif: 
patch. Madam, you had a Lover __ Young Wellman ! 

Mar. Had! ( good Heavens! ) I hope anid have. | C 

Cor. No, Friendly has baſely Gitd & him. | : 

Mar. Oh able rec loſt Marindal _ Swoons. 

Sir Ly, Look to my Daughter ! _ Fe | 

Cor. Madam, look up 3 this great concern hex merits not-: 
'twas pitie brought me here to undeceive ye 3 his Vows-and Soul 
were mine, intirely mine. 

Mar. Why did{t thou call me back to life again, or or ſay In pitie 
that you undeceiv'd me? If you knew Welman falſe,.: why..did 
you ſtay me? You ſhou'd have let me di'd, 't had been more 
charitable 3 but if, as you affirm , he loy'd you beſt, which I 


believe from that fair form of y ours, "whilſt I main needs mulſt 
love you too. 


Dian, This muſt be malice ſure !, 
Cor. Madam, do ye know this Ring? he gave it 'me, and told 
me ſuch things of your tireſome Paſſton, as gave us cauſe of _ 
ter all the evenin 
Mer. 1 cannot blame him that he lovd me not, when ſo ach 
Beautie. as appears in you, gave him permiſſion to adore it : but 
methinks 'twas ungentile to makea ſport of-me 3 he fhon'd have 
pitied follies he created: he lov'd me firſt 3, alas, I ſought: him 
not. [weeps.] Help me, Diaza, for 1 feeble grow! To morrow 
ſhou'd | have, been-my Wedding-day , now I invite:you' tomy 
Funeral ; bring Hlowets and roy the way to my bold Grave, 
and lay me dowwin peace. | | 
ads © Lead her io, and be careful. of her ; but, ddtarn-" 
70 1. Talks aſide. 


Web. 


1 Vers. | 
| Ty LI, 
this Devil aims at. IR <— TORN | 

Sir Ly. Confelt it, ſaid yeadam? a and to you >? on able Ac- 
quaiatance, pray? 

\Cor., He was 1n love nds Ime.5.ap | ſeeing no hope of gaining 
me > whilſt: Wellman was a lve,he pick” ol! ax with him,and d 
patch'd him, and vaunted'of the Villagie to me. Pleaſe you to 
go where I'll dire& you, Sir, he ſhall. confeſs the Murder. 

Sir Ly. Madam, Ill go3 and yoo, Sir Jobx mult bers me com- 
pante, | " * k 
;, $ir Jobe. With allmy heart, Sir. It 
.. Sir Ly, Madam, {Th hand. | Roger, go you to Mr. Goultable, 
bid him ye readie if I haye occaſion, and careful who pales Ke 


{treets to night, |  _ Exennt al. 


ob y bh SCENE. the Street. 


_ Daſhit and cam” 
| Daſh. Sayſk thou, Sz, at one Mrs. Dunpell $ houſe > whe, ſhe's 
a Bawd. 

Sams Yes, S OY my intelligence is falſe. There lies a Ladie, 
Sir, with whom he's deſperately in love; and-having tio purchaſe- 
money, 'tis thought, hires the Bawd at the price of s own. bodie, 
to get the young Ladie, Sir :” They call her Corine. . _ 

Deſs; Lord, Lord, what wall (6 wicked world came to !/ And 
"there thon ſayeſtT may be ſute to inde this villanous'TrickwtÞ.” 
Sam. He never lies Es all day, Sir, as T atn inform'd; 
'tis now abour his hour of departure Yy " ard this way he muſt 
come. 
Daſh. Get. Ee, Same. 'il 'E Extake” Mr. Cotiftable! and a 
ws gd D fall to {i ng | ome. 
thou ſhalt have a new Sute for this, honeſt Sax]. 
Well, if I'catch the Rogue, he ſhall. be hang'd in loulie' lingen : ; 
I'll hire a Prieſt to.make APapilt of him for Execution; 3 and 
when he's dead, ll piſs on's Grave, — */ We 
Enter Is xickwell ; ke. 
But toy, who comes here” 2 this. lf be | 
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Trick, Damn this Coriza, this proud ſcornful Beautie, whom I 
"muſt humble and enjoy. I know I am 2 Rogue not worthie of 


her love, a Raſkal that have no one Good about me, but that I 
love : And this daman'd Bawd, td keep mie to her felf, diſpraces me 
to Cortya. Wh 
Daſh. Aye, aye, this muſt be he----Ware ſhaving, Sir : What 
ho, the Watch! the Watch! Takes hold of Trickwell's Cloak, 
Trick. Death ! *tis Daſhit's voice! ÞGets from him, and runs 
out, leaving his Cloak behinde with Daſhir. 
Thieves ! Thieves! ſtop Thieves ! Rxns out, Daſhit after. 
Enter the Watch after, met by Trickwell. | | 
Conſt. Who goes there 2 come before the Conſtable. 


Trick, Death, you are a prettie fellow of a Conſtable, to re- 


preſent the King's Perſon indeed! here's a Watch for the Devil ! 
honeſt men are robb'd under your Noſes. A Raſkal in the habit 
of a-Vintaer ſet upon me, cri'd ſtand and deliver, in the Kings 
Highway ; he wou'd have had my Purſe, but that my heels ſav'd 
it : Yet he got my Cloak of rich Camlet, I'll be (worn, new and 


fair this morning. 'If you light on him, ſeize him, and keep him in 


the Stocks till the Cloak will hang him. ©-> 
Conſt. Doubt not our diligence, Maſter, theſe dangerous times. 
1 Watch. Something to drink, Maſter, we that take pains for 
the good of the Nation. $65 haha 
Trick, Honeſt men, watch and ſleep not. Good night: 
| % Goes out. 
1 Watch. Well, Maſter, we muſt watch better indeed; Is't not 
ſtrange that Knaves, Rogues, and Thieves, ſhou'd be abroad, and 
yet we of the Watch, Scrivenors, Exchange-men, and Taylors, 
never ſtir a foot ! 
Enter Daſhit ranning with the Cloak. 
Conſt, Who goes there ? | 
Daſh. An boneſt man and a Citizen. 
I Watch. The Knave's drunk, and ſpeaks Riddles. 
Conſt, Come afore the Conſtable ; what art thou ? 
Daſh. A Vintner. \ © | | 
Conſt. Bring him neer : Hah, what's here, the Cloak ? 
1 Watch, Oh, Mr. Vintaer! is't you? Hold, a rich Camlet- 
Cloak ; 'tis the ſame, ge p< obs OTV% 


Conft. Oh thou Varlet, does not thou know the Wicked can- 
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| Whas ens all ths 9.90 hone! man and 6 Cit 
zen, 1tpok the Cloak— 
| = you took the Cloak ;\ ve are your 
wl <7: 


Deþ. But, Neighbours, hear me, hear who ah. | 
x Watch. A Thief you are, we know. | | 
Daſb. My names Daſbit. 

Confi, I, I, we'll daſhye : in with him to the Stocks "Ra and 
lack him faſt till arms - that Juſtice Leckbreiz may examine hicm. 

 Dafb. Whe, but heark ye--- 

" Conſt. Away with him. '- 

Daſh. Mr. Conſtable--- Ft 

_ In, I ſay. | Locks him in the Stocks. 

Daſh. Am I not ſtark mad yet,not quite an Aſs? . 

I Watch. You may be in good-time, in gracea God, Sir. Well, 
what wou'd this Citis do, if 'twere not forfuch neceſlarie Tyrams 
as our ſelves to ride the free-born Jades,and humble 'em ? 

2 Watch, Prithee hold thy prating, minde our«daties, and ler's 

0 ſleep in the fear of the Lord. {Fx. al but Daſh. in the SR8ERE- 
| Enter Trickwell, -. 
Daſh, Who's there > So hol ſo ho! [+0 þiwv Trick. like @ Bel. ra, 
I ſhall be mad, loſe my wits, and then behangd. Who goes there 
Ifay2 thou mayft oor without fear, I'm falt by the heels.” 
Thick Tis Daſbis ! | "Rings his Bel. | 
_ Maidsin your Ni ” rails, 
Look rei light Tails; 
=_ cloſe your Thcks: 
nd down your Smocks 3 $4; 
Keep a broad Eye, 
And a cloſe Thigh, 
Good morrow, my Maſters all, goed, morrow:... 1; 2 4:48 
Dafh, A Pox of Eyes and Thighs! Whe;Bell-man.- [T red | 
to him, holds. bis: Lanthorn. | 

' Trick, [Through the Noſe.) Good lack, good Jack, Mr. Daſt 7 af 
whe,what does yqur Worſhip in the Stocks 2. pray. come out, Si 
| Daſh. Out; Sir!: whe, Itell:thee I am lockt..... 

Trick. Lockt | Oh.Men, Oh,Mannersl Ob Times, Oh Nigh 
that canſt not diſcern gravitie and wiſdom, .1n.one, Lat 
mon-Council too! Whe, what's your Worſhip in for 2. 


mi For? a Plagne on't,ſuſpition of Felogie,.. |. -. 7 7 
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good "a in this takin 47 Your Worlhip nn 

to me; and thoyou haveforgot me, I tive Tound 
doors open, and [have knockt,and God Knows wHat I I Debt] 


-and 4o I live to ſee your Worſhip ſtockt? nedomh! 11 AE9 


Daſh. Hah ! alas, honeft man , thou ktiows mbithen: Prithee 
call the Watch, and let the Conſtable khow wHe1 im, prithce 


do; and here, I have ſorfie money about me. + 
Trick, 'Tis morethan [ deſerve, Sitz Iet'me alone for your de 


liverie. 


Daſh. Do ſo, honeſt Bell-man, and then let as  dlonefwith chat 


| Knave Trickwel., 


Trick. Maids in your Night-rails, &-c. 
Going ont, enter Conſtable and Watch. 
Mr. Conſtable, who's in'the Stocks Þ - 
" Conft. One Daſbit, for a Robberie. Duſhit-tre calls bin ; 
doſt know him?- 
Trick, Know him |---- Well, Mr. Conſtable, what yood hays you 
done the_Citie ! Know him | + moſt notorious Thief; his houſe 


' has been ſuſpeted for a Bawdie-houſe many a years . a harbourer 


of Cut-putſes and Night-walkers; 'he has 29h a long't time" inthe 
black blook; and is hetaken'tow 2 '- 

I Watch. How ? Burladie,Neighbourwe'll not truſt che Stocks 
with him ; we'll to Newgate with him to rights, 

Conſt, Well mov'd, Simon. Come, Sir,come, Sir,out with lem, 

Daſh. Oh,does your Raſkalſhips know me now ? Tought you 
wou'd know me in the end. 

Conſt, Yes, the end of your worſhip we know. 

Daſh. Aye, here's an honeſt fellow can'inform ye. 

Conſi. Yes, we thank. him, he has inform'd us you are a Pimp 


and a Thief. Binde hin faſt, and to Newgate with him. > - 


Da" To! Newgne [why Bell-than , Rogne ;Raſkal'>.\To 


Newgate, amonglt the  prophane Jeſuits to0 >. oh, ob: F 


Exit the Watch with Daſhit. 

Trick, $0, thou art like tothrivein thy Knaverie : Roguerie 
proſpers. with thee. To morrow'is the Seſſions at the O/d*be#ly 3 
tt feer,' £1 ere! e'Phavedotie. | Cou'd I but be 

reveng'd on this Corira, * © 22 26/1; 
I ſhou'd be proſperous indeed; ; | 
Some little Devil help me at a pinch at need. 
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'A Cc T "hs Fith 
$ © E NE. the Firſt Corina's Hoſe. : - 
Table and Lights. 


Enter Sir Lyotiel, Si John, Corina avd Wellman, dizgui#'d. 


_ 


. Cor. Hiss my Lodging, mea ken if you' pleaſe 
to wait a little, you ſhall both ſee-and hear the truth 
of what I've told you. 
Sir Lyon, But, Madern, Did he tell you he had kill d his F riend? 
tell you : himſelf.” tis ſtrange | : 
or. Sir, If you find I wrong him, let, me dy ye. Hecame all 
breathleſs, panting to my Chamber, his'Sword all bloody, pray'd 
me to conceal him, for he had murder'd Wellway. 


Sir Joh. Under Dos, Madam, what quarrel had they, a be, 
"tis a moſt rare Creature, Tm/half in Love already, ; 
Cor. Innocently was the unhappy cauſs;-. they lov'd me, both. 

were Rivals in my Favour, nor knew I which = ny ay inclin'd 
to moſt 5 Wellman had Wit, Youth, Gaity Et Humour, 


lovely, well made, fit to engage a heart 3 and Friendly too was 
handſom, v diſcreet, very Amorous, ſoft in his. Language, mo-. 
deſt in his \ Abtions: ; and, tho' their .Chirms were di t, ;yet 
*twas hard to ſay who was the greater Conquerour 3 ; fo 1 by fa- 
vouring both, made either jealous. .- -- % 
Sir Joh. S bud, wou'd I had ſhar'd of that without the dan; 
ger e 


Sir Ly. But Welmar was to have married wy Daughter 5 
. rinda 3 tomorrow. was the day, 


Cor. To pleaſe his Father, Sir, be made you. [think 6, he has 
oft-with ſighs to me confeſsd he could not love Mgrizde, I be 
ſhe will believe, and ig rages and van: [Arr 
ed in wy .Graye. | | UTE 
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- that but for his Fathers ſake I'd let bins dye unreveng'd— but 


«JOU, 


| Watch, and let 'em wait below. 


' Oh }- with what Joy 


Come, ters draw nearer to our bliſs, thy Chamber --- 
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Sir Ly. I pity thee, in troth now; but he was ſich Aa Villain | 7 


' Sir Jeffery Wellman s myFritn Fritn d; and the here 


| Enter Dwnwell,”._ _ . |, 
Dunw. Madan, here's the Villainous man Tome---as gay as a 


young Bridegroom. | 
Cor. Pray Sir retire with thefe Gentlemen into my Cloſet, and 
you ſhall hear he will confeſs the-murder, and having witneſs, 


you may” apprehend him, and do you the while prepare the -* 


Well. With what a F ury isa Whore inrag'd? [ Puts Sir Ly- | 
onel ad Sir John into the Cloſet, and Wellman and . 
Dunwell go out. 
' Cor So now my Revenge grows bigh, cou'd I but hang this 
Friendly, which I wou'd becauſe "twas Wellman's Friend, and 
make Marinda mad, 


ef be diſpos'd 5 1 


Fd follow --- for 'tis I 
Muſt end the laſt At of the Tragedy.- , 
| Enter to her Friendly fine. 

Friend. Now, my Corina, now, my Heavenly Fair, 
I come to take that Joy which from thy Eyes {15 7- 
T find thou wilt allow r#y panting heart «+- , | \ 
And here upon my knees receive my Vow ; | 
It ever I prove falſe to fo much Beauty 
May I be ever fcorn'd by Men and Heaven ! 
Oh! the exceffive Joy that fills my Soul 
With thought of my approaching happinels, 


Cor. But ſtay --- [| Draws him' near the Cloſer. In 

Fri. Oh } do not kill me with that fatal ſtay. 

* Cor. You have not told me yet how you kit 4 Wellman, 

F+;. Ohl name him not, ſome fir of Love or Rage will feize 
thy, Soul at naming him, and ruin me. My dear Corira, Miſtris 
ty Life, name him no more. 
- Cor. Now, on:thy Life, by all I hold moſt dear, now Wellman 

35hb wore, the repetition will be wondrgus grateful, Prethee,. 
bowfell the perjur'd faithleſs man ? tell it me o're agen, and'1'1l 
reſin my clt for ever to: thy Arms. 


F Is. 


_ 


Ny Ti far wth 
ought can relltio more thin what” Ive. Ineal- 

ready=----thar we met at a Ball; r'd for the contra 
Wellvew i Marthdd: where T'beipg'our in a Dance, 'or T; © 
pretendiijgfo;'1 ſtruck him, we drew, but FelNg pal <&d 
ehallerigd him our, ad it being late, we fought ith Tek 
where had th' Advantage of him-and kill' I him. 
. Cor. What did you ith the Body.?, 

Fr, Drag'd it mto Pleet Ditch, kat he next Tide, to flote 
where Fortune pleas'd, and flew my dear Corina——— % 

Cor. You ſhall dyefor't, fond cafie Fool- | 

Enter Sir Lyonel, Sir Johp, 'and lay bold of tim: 
Wellman fron: . below with Of cers. 

* Sit Ly. Seize the Murderer, Oh wicke: Villain, bale and 
creacherous! 

Fri. Baſe and perfidious Woman! hold off your bands, and 
let me ask this Devil, why ſhe does thus. 

Cor. Ah fool! that cou'dſt believe my Love ſo Qight colet thee, 
live, that murder'd him T liv'd for. _ 

Fri. Well ye Gods!. you have reclaim'd my Wildneſs and 
brought me back to man, ---- and now l ſee the Strong Deformi- 
ty of {inful Paſſion. 

- © Sir Ly. Come, Come, Sir, we came nothereto talk, tis Morrs 
ng already, carry him direttly to the Ole Baily, the Scilions i ls 
' . now, and let him be hang'd out of the way. 

Fri. You've Reaſon Sir, and deſerve this Uſage, but'y & un- 
hand me :---thus I'de been ſerv'd had 1 indeed” Al's Wellian 
fa Sir he lives, lives at his Golcfmiths, one Glifter in Checy - 

e 

Cor. Heavens! Lives! Lives to be married! Oh---- 

Sir Ly. We are not to believe that Sir, ro6Priſon with kl " 
he = Oe this true. |. | 

No rudenef Sir, Fl! go anguarded-=-Dearh! what: a vile, 

por 4 enerate thing, a wrmiy Woman 1s-—- - 
9 Jos "How, a' Mereena hn? Where the Devil have 
| iy d; and how paſt my ti wy knew her "not before———this 
is her Man—=-1 muſt get iſbn with tid, Ft tlend-- 


x Word pray. * 
H 2 I Sir Ly. 
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ſtabje,| pray ley hold of her; and fe ber ford coming. $ y bs 


Cor. With Joy, ſince Webman lives, and uv. *d, -/ 
no matter what becomes of poor loſt me. _'.... - 1. [peeping. 
Fri. No Sir, let me inſtru& you, take my Word I,am.a.Gen- © 


| tleman, and known to you, ſhe ſhall be forth coming if-there be 
\, an'Occafion, tho” ſhe be falſe ſhe is a Woman ſtill, a beauteous - 
lovely Woman-----come Sir T'1l follow you. | , 1 
| [Dunwel leads i» Corina. 
IVell. T've yet a little Pity on my Heart, and that forſaken © 
Beauty I have ruin'd. | oY; [ and looking on. 
Sir Joh. But Sir you do not mind me. Ys Y 
Well. Said you Sir? | | | 
Sir Joh. I ask'd you Sir, who.this. Lady was, to whom I per- * 
ceive you belong; whether a man may be welcome for his Mo- 
ney------Fou conceive me. | ceo toes | 
[ Azgryh. 
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Well. Sir? a Lgſ= 
Sir Joh. Nay Sir, I ask your Pardon Sir, no Offence I hope; + 
Tam a Knight by Birth Sir, and have Sir, fome ftxteen hundred a 
*year Sir, no contemptable Fortune for a Gallant. | 


_, Well. A Gallant Sn? | Sa 
Sir Joh. Whe yes Sir, a Gallant Sir, whe what a Devil, I ſpeak 
no Treaſon I hope in the Lord. | « #8 
Well. But Sir you do as bad, this Lady is of Quality, and has 

a Fortune too, or if ſhe had not, ſhe has Beauty ſufficient to in- 
' title her to be a wife. | "of 

"Sir Jeb. Say you fo Friend, I muſt confe(s I am, very much ta- 

ken with her Beauty, but that I have a ſort of an Ingagement 
upon my Perſon, to Mrs, Diana now, but T like this better. by 
much Sir; and if ſhe can but clear her ſelf of the Buſineſs of this 


Murder, and has but any reaſonable Fortune------and I get my 
ſelf oft this Diana-x--- EY + 


Well. Who is ſbe Sir? | YE | 
Vir Job. Sir Lyonel Worthy's Daughter Sir, a little learing Titt 
as any s in England. je... 
Well. Sir-to ſerve you, cou'd you help me to the Speech of her, - 
IT wou'd do much, and have ſome artful Cunning. __ 
Sx Job, Help thee, whe I'll carry thee 1, APE man, but 


dot 10, as ſhe may be very willing to part with mt I5S's 4 
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_ Enter Marinda, and Diana and Maid. 
| NS | 


Mar. But Siſter ista Sin to es one's ſelf> 
Is it a Crime to dye when Life's a Torment? ' -*) 

Methinks Heaven ſhou'd + 
'* Dia. Pretheeleave theſe Diſputes, ye make me Gd; 
A Humour that I hate, and yet tht Friendly, 
I've try'd to weep and figh; ay have attain'd to't 
With very much adoe.. | 

Mar. Oh thou art happy, wou d I were unconcern'd, , 
An even brutal Temper that no Miſeries- 
Cou'd touch, nor Mirth cou'd- elevate... 

Dia. Call you that brutal, give me that ſolid one; 
I hate your thin and unſubſtantial Soul + 
- Thatevery je& or ſmall Aſſault of Grief, 
Breaks through and makes ridiculous Mirth and Rage, 
For every petty accidenit_: Give me a Soul; 
A Humour that's in Grain, not onethat-- ': 
Fades like Colours in the Sun, -and changes like- 
Your Cheeks now pale, now red, and tellsthe World : 
The Secrets of. your Heart z and. yet F'muſt'confeſs I'rh - 
Griev'd for Friendly, for you kate [ lov'd him,- 
Yet not ſo much to whine or dye for him.- | 

Mar. *Tis true, whenT conic he' was falſe, methinks Hhoutd : 
not dye. 
Diz: Nay, as for that 1 think; you 7 are- miſtaken, [ Believe him. 
+ true enough, and that was ſome inſenſed Miſtris, ſome of his Fa- 
- mily of Love, that envyed your Happineſs only, and came to >, 
put you. in Deſpair, _ L believe Wellman wes dead; nor-can 
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I think Friendly con'd. be 6: baſe wpor- any aocount'ts 


6 911 him ; 
he's. virtuous, has fome- __ 2rr hies,” and" much” honeſty, 
It, 


prethee be pacified ; come fit, you have not-(lept to tight,” fit 

and'lets ling to you,,and I dare hold you my Diamond-" Pendants 

to fifty Guinneys Wellrar is alive. Come Ample, ſings Song, 
Enter Wellman and Sir John at the door. 

Sir Joh. Look ye, Sir, have: brought-you' in, now lay your - 
lyes as cloſe together as you pleaſe, do you my bus'neſs, and no 
matter how : I muſt to the-Sefttons houſe this morning to give 
my Evidence againſt Friendly. . . [ Ex.Sir Joh. 

- Ample ings a Song. - | { 

Mar. Away ! [ll hear no more! I cannot ſleep! Alas, there is 
no Mulick lke my;fighs and:;grones3 leave me, and let me go--- 
to reſt, and Wellman! Ag fn 75: 

Dia. Ample, ſhe ſwoons, - help, help «-- 

Well. By your leave, ſweet Creatures. 

Dia.” Uncivil Sir, what are you ? 149 1 (9 | 

Well. One that brings comfort : hah ! the Lady dying ! ſtand 
off, I have a Cordial in my Voice --- oh! ſhe's gone, curs'd be my 
Trial ! See, 'tis We//mar calls. 

Dia. Wel/man | ha, ha, ha! Siſter, look up, he's here. 

Well. She ſtirs, give her more Air. | 

Mar. How have I (lip'd off Life ! where am TI, hah ! in Hea- 


& 2} 


ven ſure, and this is Wellman kneeling : | Art thou an Angel 


there ? | 


Well. 1 would not wiſh it yet, no; we have an Age to come in 
love e're we arrive to that. " 


Mar. You live then ! [_ ſofily I ſhall dy with Joy elſe. 

ell. Call back the Blood into thy paled Cheeks, thou Mira- 
cle of Women ! I made this tryal only to ſecure niy Faith, and I 
believe you love, and I am happy ; by all that's good, I never 
was unjuſt; that Woman, that beauteous Sinner whom you ſaw, 
Oy = to blame with, but you muſt forgive the Errours of my 

outh. | 

Mar. 1 do ! and her! and. muſt love whom you've lov'd. 

Well: 1 thank thy goodneſs, but it ſhall not need, hereafter T'll 
tell thee all my Life, but now my time is ſhort, and I-muſt yet 
remain in-this-Difſguiſe 'till Frierdly's Tryal's paſt; for ke (att 
ſuffer to'the laſt degree, for leaving thee, Diqra;, for another.. © 

| Dia: 


01 
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Well. Yes, but is now reclaim'd, bi tongs but in in obedience to: 


our Commands, you have him try/e9/ Jo his Ma C2. 
and be forpot ll [ameds m love, bu Til return the enis, 
tefit intd yaur - Arms: again, .' , 

D3. Faith Brother,.I do love the Fugitive, that' « flat : : an if 
my Father pleaſe, will marry bite: but he's for SinJobn Empry. 

Well. But Sir John Empty is not for you, his heart' singagd to | 
this Corina, my dn Ms ſhe, ſtrikes all dead that looks: 
on her, atm to get your conſent he may leave you. . 

Dia. Alas 1 praytell -him, tho? twill -break my,yery heart; 
yet what muſt be, muſt be, Marriages are made in Heaven, and 
ſo forth. [ Enter Sir Jobs running. 

Well. Let me alone : but ſee where he comes breathleſs. 

Sir Joh. News, news, news, news | 

Dijz. Mackerel, Mackerel, Mackerel, freſh come aſhore. | 

Sir Job. Whe, how now, Mrs. Marinds { whe, you look blictr 
and brisk'ypon'r, 

Dia. Whe ay, is not-that better than louring, and pouting, 
and puling, which is troubleſom to the living and vain:to the 
Dead ? for my own part, let my. Husband- laugh at me whenI'm 
dead, fo he ſmile upoti me whilſt I live-; I love a chearful co _ 
tenance in all conditions. | 

Sir Joh. Ay, but to ſee a Woman whine, and: yet the Denil F 
tear falls 5 mourn, and”yet. keep her cheeks full pil 


Dia. Ay, there'sthe Devil. 

Sir Joh. And yet I was heartily afraid y faith that 1 ſhon'd A a7 
a Garland on that Beauty's Herſes, but Time, Truth, Experience 
and variety, have great power over Woman-kind. 

Dia. Well Sir, but to the buſineſs, the News you were ſo big: 


with ? 
Sir J-. Why, tis this : the Publick Sc{lions this day. holden at 


the 0 1 Buily = condemn'd poor Frank Friendly. 

Well. Hah ! Whe Sir, he” offered to dare Mr. Wollmen at 
one Mr. Gliſters a Gold{rniths.. Ty 70 

Sir Job. That's all one, when it ca to the 
ny'd he ever aw or heard of himg:a his own 
him without more witneſs, -and- with him, Daſbzt t Vinuner? - 
condemn'd for Robbery, and feveral others. © ery 


a 
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Tell. How ? Daftit for Robbery? and was it prov'd againſt we 


"Sir Joh. Only ſhrewd ſuſpicions, ; 'tis'thoi ht:hel have a Par- 


ry - - _ 
Boe, -— - ”- . " 
LY "I : % * . 


don: a Cloak was ſtoten, that Cloak he had. The Juſtice was - © 


in Drink that committed him, the Judges ſevere and in haſte, 


theJary hungry, and'fo the Knave was ca 


 ; but hatig him, he * - 


has cheated mewith many an unmerciful Bill : but; Lord, to: 


hear his mone, his wiſhes, bis curſes, his prayers, and his ill-tim'd 
| Zeal, by my troth, they wou'd have made a Comedy. -' But, Sir,- - 
the Lady, the poor Lady you ſerve, and who betrayed Friendly, 


1Jent to Newgate ; Well, I'll take my Oath 'tis a lovely Gentle . - | 


woman, 'tis a thouſand pities; they fay ſhe mniſt-be try'd the'next- 
Seſſions.  [ Wellman joggs Diana, and whiſpers, 
Dia. Let me alone for a neat and ſeaſonable lye 3 [_ aftde. ©. 
--- how Sir, a Lady, pray, who mean ye? al 
Well. She that was here, Madam, and gave an account how 
Wellman was kill'd. _ 2a $44 26 
Dia. Heay'ns, his Siſter ! Mein you Wellman's Siſter Sir ? 
| | [ to Sir John. 
_ Sir Job. How, Wellman's Siſter > [ aſide. 
* Well. Wellmarn's Siſter, Madam ? | FE 
Dian. Can you do lefs for an abandon'd Miſtris than tell a 
handſom lye to get her a good Husband ? 4 Say 'tis ſo, or TI 
make miſchief _ 4 [. aſide. 
Well. The Gentlemmm knows 'tis ſa : I told him ſhe-was of 
Quality. | 
Diz. A very virtuous Maid ; Heav'ns! that I had but a Bro- 
ther that wou'd marry her, and take her part in defiance of the 
ks whey ! Nay Siſter, we muſt in Honour viſit her : poor Inno- 
. cence! | | | 1 ; 
Sir Job. Hah! Wellmar's Siſter 2 Whe, look ye Madam, tho' 
you have not a Brother, I wou'd have yoy to know-you have a 
Lover, that , will do - as much to ſerve you as any Lover in 
Chriſtendage; and as for marrying her, for your Take, Madam, and 
G] &Lady good, I'de venture as far as Hercyles, de ye ſee, 
or Alexaydey the Great, that 1 wou'd. TELL: 
- Dia. Moſt Heroically ſpoken, the Contents do almoſt break 
my heart, yet, Sir, to let you fee I ſcorn to be out-done in Bra- 


very, He--- pive you leave--- to marry her; and I think that's a 
Ie mm * Sir Job 
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"Vir | "Egad and f6*tis y { | © a 5 - It% p) Os 
Fri you are fo refolv'd, and"keep that Re 
| ' twill not be hard to bring the Lady off, ſo many Friends 

to her party. WRT Sy 07.” - DV 
Dia. For my part I'll dye to ſerve her, 

Sir Job. And ſo will Tin blood, now I'm ſet ore, 
Dia. Come then, without Delay let's viſit her, - 
Mar, Where? At New-gate Siſter? 


<« 


"Dia. At New-gate: Oh let not that Word. fright you, becauſe 
ſo marry have gone to-the Gallows from thence! martyr'd Inno- 
| cence does often dye where Thieves and Robbers do; a Gallows 

may. be ſandify,d, why not a Priſon? . Come Sir John your 
hand. oy 

Mar. And Sir I muſt beg yours. .. _ To Wellman, Exeunt. 


Great-gate. SCE NEcchan gest0 the Front of New-gate at 


© * the Grate two or three Priſoners,onea beging, a Box | | _ 
hangs out. 5 [ To thew Shamock 


& ' [ Begs an 4 low Voice, and crys the while. 


cr 
. 


1 Priſ. Pray remember the poor Priſoners, the poor Priſoners, pra 
- the poor Priſoners. ho, ho, ho! $ Oy BY 
Sham. Dar: ye for a San of a Whore, how ſneakingly do you 
| beg-——Remember the Poor------ye meeching Bitch, isthata Voice 
to dive to the Bottom of a Uſurers Pocket, and fetch out Money 
in deſpight of his harden'd heart? ------ Remember the Poor ? Pox 
of your ſnivelling, ſtand by ye Dog, and let me come to the Grate. 
1 Pri. Alas,Mr. Shamock, me thinks we ſhould have little Sto- 
mach ta beg, I hear our Reprieves are out of Doors, and they 
talk of a Warrant for-Execution, ſo that we may be hang'd to 
Morrow. - | TT a e227 Mg 
Sham. Why you-whining Cur,be hang'd to Morrow?-whe then 


- 


we have. the more need to beg hard to day, that we may drink 


at parting; 'Sirrah beg me heattily and with a ' goodampudi 

Grace,['1l beat out ybur Brains with your own Fetters.-, 
1 Priſ. Oh! hold, hold, ſpare my Life good Mr. "Shamoch, 
Sham. So, I ſee thou bear'ſt a Corſſcience, andyyro't not cheat 

the Gallows of it's due. Macs i HE 
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| x Priſ. Oh no Sir, I have too Fo 
: G 


ce,tq wiyito 

- . 2 4 4 
} Þ widgedly, as Ibave liyd; 1 0 of the Wind | 
[4 ty | Ch art EVE, |: E; CET aw 


* ©, Sham. Was there ever ſuch a chicken-hearted Son of a Wi Re 
| thou werteveralazy Raſcal, and I remember when we weregetting.: _ 
a painful Living on the Kings High-way, wou'dſtſleepthewhile,.:. ... 
yet wake to ſhare the ſnack, and to bedrunk for Joy of the Prize: . 
Stand away and obſerve me now, with what a landable Voice 
I'll move Compaſſien : - [ Pulls off his Periwig, turns his Crauate 
behind, thruſts out bis Head and begs in a canting Tone. 
Chriſtians pitty the poor Priſoners of. this loathſorme and diſmal 
Dungeon, and 'twill be reſtored unto you in tenfold'; drop your 
Bounty into this little Box, the only Support, Relief, and Comfort 
of twenty wretched Souls. = [Enter Sir Lyonel. 
'* Noble Sir, Remember the poor Priſoners: _. [Exter Parſon. 
| [ He pulls out a long Purſe and puts in a two-pence. 
The Lord reward your noble Charity, aud reſtore it to you for- 
ty and forty fold. [| [| Pulling up the Box. 
*tis an old Oliverizn: two-pence, a damn'd Commonwealths pair 
 - of Breeches, confound the mark and your good Worſhips Bounty, 
was this all the Jarge Lethern Purſe and your more large Conſct- 
ence cou'd produce, .wou'd I were worthy to have a Dive or two 
at your reverend Pockets, I wou'd eaſe 'em for you with a Pox, _ 
Hah! Ladies alighted---- _ [begs again. ' 
, Moſt beautiful Ladies, diſpenſe. youf! noble Charity amongſt - 
twenty miſerable Wretches, oppreſt. with Hunger and Cold : Mer- 
ciful and fair----pity the Miſerics -of unfortunate young mens . 
whole few ſhort hours-of-Life they've left,-fhall be jmploy'd in. 
' Prayers for you our noble Benefaftors: Oh remember the Poor ! 
*_ » * [ They give 'em Money. ._. 
Sweet Lady, Heaven reward your Beauty with eternal Bloom 
and rumberleſsAdorers. [Pulls up the Box, they go in. 
Hah Gold ! *tis Gold by Jove, At 
. Nay, now a ſhort Life and a merry, we'l have it all in drink ©. :} 
Boys, and.when the Hour comes, dye.like Hero's, fing the Plalm © 
merrily, and then----be hang 'd till we're fober.. _ 


x Priſ. Ah! Mr, Shamock 'tis a long Nap we ſhall: take e're we 
Wake again. . TEE POST 2 


Shaw, No matter, then we ſhall 204 be dry vext Morning. 


o —— ww — 


1. Prif.. 


[ 


x Pri: Oh this fad jel 
- Shaw. Here's a Fire 
- ſhame to.the -noble Fun 


me, come, jw and drink. EY oF A 
_ Enter Keeper. | , 
"Tp Mr. Shamock, you muſt core down to weak : Devotion, 
here's a Parſon comE5 Mr. Ordinery'slickz come away. 
Sham. Pox o your Ceremonies, a man cannot be hang'd m 
Peace for your Parfon, and-your paultry praying - but come, 
hang't fince we mult obey filly 'Cuſtoms; let's —_ and thert--- 


to rink, my hearts--- go, get ye down. 
7 $228 we Dy cn 


SC ENE the inſide of the Prifon. 


| Eitef Friendly in Irons, with Sir Lyonel, Mr. Daſhet i» F208) 
Mrs. Daſhet weeping by him, Nan and others : Trick- 


well diſenis'd like 4 Parti Teldibe exhorting * em : Cori- 
na and Mrs, Dunwel Jnivelling. 


Friend. No Sir, Ido not bluſh, nor are: my checks grown, 
pale, tho' I'm condemn'd to dye a ſhameful death. . 
Sir Ly: No kind of Death is ſhameful but the Cauſe. 


Friend. Which 1 well know 1s none, Heaven is my witnels, 
none. 


Trick,, Ah | you are happy Sir! --- hap Y to quit the World 
in Innocence, for Innocence --- is a moſt heavenly thing --- for 


Sir, Innocence is all in all; Innocence is--- [ picks both their pockets. 

Friend. Very impertinent in your mouth, Sir. ---. you ought to - - 

have themanners to believe a dying majjhas other bus' Ayiges, 

3 op _ to what you ſays go Preadl z to the Rabble , Sir, I'm 

EUUTE, © 
Trick: Ab 1 what i ſit nan-—ſpk to im. Sjco think 
upon His Soul, his precious $6ul ah, precons Foul —y 

* Brxend. Pertiaps I'm not Jour Di Y- 
| "Di Hah He ſee I Tor hs | 
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-- Eriend. If I aty, Si whatzhen2 {117 Tf bf HD itt | 
- Trick, What then ?; whe! then-Sjr, guilty-or -not-guilty, you - - 
deſerve to dye, .and Fll prove it, and, ſtand:ro't.. eb el- 
Friend. Prethee leave us, we are ſerious. TOUT 
© Trick,. Leave yee, yes faith, 'tis-time:' you are not worth a | 
roat. E EI | 
Friend. But is there Sir.no hopes of a Reprieve ?, o 
Sir Ly. 1H warrant youSir, I've-Intereſt enough for that.  - 
Friend: Upon my Honour, Sir, Wellman is but miſlodgd, and 
I've already fatisfied yee how I .came to ſay. what. I did- of his 
Death to that fair falſe one, ---- ſure. ſome Lethargy has ſeiz'd 
him, that he appears not, or elſe he's mad, .it cannot, be unkind- 
neſs, ' and it wou'd grieve..you, Sir, to ſee me dye,,and after find 
me innocent, | EY Jon” : rt | 
Sir Ly. By th' Maſs, and fo it wou'd, Sir ; therefore I'll to 
Court about your Reprieve immediately z nor need you doubt 


my Diligence or Succeſs; --- but why, thou beauteous Hypocrite, . 


didſt thou betray him thus? [| to Corina, who ſtands ſullenly by. 
Cor.: I will not./'anſwer thee + I own my. guilt, .and--am 
_ aſtſm'd and angry 'at my. Deſtiny : . Were Wellman dead, I- 
_ could endure the geſt, .but would. nat hve to. ſee him.live an- 
other's. | FEE | v xvibt 
Sir Ly. Well Sir, fare ye well till anon. ' [" g0's ont... 
Friend, Oh! how I hate what-once I ſa ado1:d! _ 
He that's born well, and Nobly Educated, © 
| Bleſt with an honeſt Fame, and worthy Friend, 
And wou'd with deſperate over-{ight love all, 
And land himfelf upon this fatal ſhore, * | 
_ Lethimne'e kill, or ſtea], but love a Whore. - + - 
Enter Wellman, Marinda, Sir John, Ample and Shatter;-. 
Es 2 ir 1 © © 260 | | | 
-- hah ! — what.doI ſee? | 
Now everlaſting Darkneſs cover tne 
From that dear, injur'd killing fight, Dzaza.. FT 
| Dian. Nay, do not hide your Face, or turn away ==» I'm. won» - 
drous glad to know. where a Maid, may find ye when ſhe hasneed 
_of you 5 and tho' theſe Chains are ſomething eaſier. than thoſe 
of Matrimony, .yet, like a malicious Woman, 1 am for propoſing - 
achange 3 fan; wht oye ak, on'?. Ute ye your pe 


> 
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' thinks- cuter no voſatifalLedp Ft 'the' GaHloiws windy + Bi 
young NOR © Arms _=—_ wou u'd you not rather ry, Drive? ney 

' Fri. Oh! do not mock my -militiny Diana!” WT 

_ . Dia. By this hand, notI:; You-may remember, [ Grote. never 
to marry, till the man I lik'd cou'd yive me fs he was Was a man 
you.bow'd; and bluſh'd, and talk'd of Mai nheads; and modeſt-. 
ly proteſted your Virginity 3 ; oh, filthy in-aman!. a man of ſenſs 
too! -—-: but you'r improv'd, I hear, grown wiſe' of late; and- 
given ime proofs - you are no Block: head; and I, to keep:my_ 
ward, am come. to challenge you z--- and to put you out: tof all 
_ theſe: hangivg apprehenſions, know Wellmakr's alive. '' I 
| [ Wellman dijervers himſelf, they embrace. 

Sir Joh, How ! Wellman alive ?* 

Friend, My dear, unkind, have you dealt well with me?.. 

Well. E was reſolv'd T wou'd be quitswith you'for getting my 
Miſtreſs from me 3, which by the way.I beg you wou'd' LS 

| I've a Deſign to marry her to Empty. | 
'Fri. She is a Woman, and I ſcorn to jure her. 
-- And can you;Madam, except this Criminal 1n Chains?-- - 
\. Dia., The fooner for. that reaſon, with my! Father's"leave, f 
have a good hank upon you when you're infolent, to: upbraid ye S 
- withthe place from whence Lhad ye. * 

Mar: He cannot but commend your Paſſion for him. - 

Fri. I am aſham'd to be ſo much oblig's; : 

Mar. Nay, leave the ſhame.to her. 

Djaz. Shame, I laugh att, and wou'd'thave beliey* 4 nohe to >. 
have marry'd Friendly. under the Gallows therefore take. wy | 
hand, and bind the bargain. 

Fri. Thou art a Noble Creature, and Iam thine forever; ' 

Well. By Heaven, Corina, it was not want'of Love, my-Fors 
tune did depend upon my Marriage, but when I ſaw the Wothan | 
deſtin'd for me, I muſt confeB I felt new flames poſleſs me; pt. 

__ out extinguiſhing the old; and Erefoly'd to! love Os EY 
and hold an honeſt Friendſhip ſtill with thee -=to'raiſ& thee up * 7 
above the Worlds Slot RS fickle favours of unconſtantman, , «4 
and love thee as-my Siſter... . 90 BY * \ 

Cor. What owt Charms Hvell.in-thy 


thou mele it my Fw ED ——_. took, .andfead 


—_— — by OO —- — —- 


S 4 * \ XY L », - 
. ” s* . k =- 


N [ « al hs " þ. — l $7 46:2 i 
p Me” 46 « | "*p 2+ b) Fri XL - - pa 
Y p k _— of » Yo - ar . F Y 4 % - "IS -E 
? _ \ k ” 
—_ : P -— b4 - - Py — % 
Jon * * ” 5 - F\I®E 
. - F ” mY &y 
- - - + a@& . 
oY - = : Wm. 
as ww * " —,- ” % _ : ” 3” 
7 - , = 
. - *% nz 
” " «4 
V . 
- . 
= | = 
* 
. 7 


| > guns Creto ty ill Ian ll alin; polio 


thou = TO HTS hs JOEY OE IR 
Wil This Knight, Coriva, then reſolve to marry, I'll make'thy 
Fortune equal to his Quality, the-man is honeſt, young, and-Ma- 
ſter of himfel® He thinks thou art my Siſter--- nor. will ever 
undeceive him. & op I = ol} rogers mh pts 
Cor... Well --- fince I muſt loſe you, and am by your Commands 
obliged to Life, no matter how forlorn and wretched *tis-----' x 
-D#z. By. mytrotb, Sir, you have left her like a man of Ho- 
NOUuTr. | be RD Sie 
Well. Sir Jqþn, you are my Friend, and this'my onely Siſter, for 
_ whom I know you have a Paſſion; and fince Mrs. Diana is dif- 
&'d of, I am refoly'd you ſhall not. be diſappointed of a Lady. 
Take her, and truſt my Friendſhip for her Fgrtune, 'twill not be 


.- Inconſfiderable; . _ 
- Sir Job. Fortune Sir! I ſcorn {he ſhou'd owe her Ladiſhip to 
| - any Fortune but what my ſingle Honour can give. ' © 

»»» therefore Madam, I am your Knight, your Champion, your 
\'Þ moſt humble Husband and obedient Servant, Johr Empty, Ba- 
| ronet : but good Brother, let us make haſte out of this ſcan-_ 
dalous place, it puts me ſo damnably tn mind of mortality, it 


"To . will ſpoil my Wedding-night. nl 
Jn Well Ay Sir, as Glow as Filevally' diſcharg'd. | £41." 
wy - / Marin. You muſt give me leave to call. This while Trickwell xs 

$8 _yourSiſter too, for I muſt love and ſerve ſeeming exhortir-g the 

Tk all that love Wel/rzan. {| 


Na Priſoners, and picking 
Cor. Madam,the Generous Pattern that their pockets, Sir John. 
ou have ſet me, I ſhall be proud to fol- and Wellm. looking at 


Wo. ov: _ *, Trick. &-the Pris ners. 

gt ' - Well. Hah, Sure that Wench I know, --- 'tis ſhe --- whe how 

MW how now, Naz, what brought thee hither ? ; 

| | , Nqn, 'Fore Gade'en my. kind heart, Mr. Wellman, Love, villa- 

ny pousLovel 2D 
{431 -- Sir Job, Hah, Love! whe, what a. pox, isthat become a hanging 

| i matter in our Ape? | | 314 N +16 ha 

1190 - Ner, If 'twere; your Neck's in no great danger. - 

| | | - Sir Job. Good Lord, what. I warrant you think T'was never 
\st  inloyethen-2, yes faithihave: I; and- have foltyaur-Flames and £ * 
Wh Fins, 9nd Inclinationg and Wamblings, as often os'any He (that © | 
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; - Nan. Then. TTY -Grlt Fool Leverdhen 44 IT: | 
- Well. ſpare hm pf Agrek my Brother, but ah bow 
exe Love to bring thee to' this fatal end? I 


- 


S's 54 has 


Nan. Fatal !Ftis my Glory---and pad my Statue avd Hiſtory: 
ought to be-added.-to'the Gallery of Heroick Women-—--why 
you-have hear'd I ſuppoſe, that my Huſband was condemn'd laſt - 
Scflions, Mr Shamock. | EO 5 ASS 
- Well. What the famous Padder? is he thy Huſband? _ | 

Nan. Yes Faith,” he had a Reprieve, but now. the Warrant's - 
 fign'd for Execution, and he'is to be hang'd to morrow. + - 

-: Well, Well what's that to thee? - | DD. 
Nan. Whe faith, we have liv'd lovingly hitherto together, and * 
we'll e'ne dye as lovingly,for I am refolv'd to. be hang'd honeſtly: - 

- with him. - a 4 © 

| Sir Joh. Honeſtly hang d-—how ſo? ©, _ IH 
Nan, Whe Tl tell you Sir,” when the Tidings came to me of 
poor Fay beingapprehended, I ſoon knew which way the World 
wou'd go with him; 1 ne're ſnive'd and nonted like a. feeble 

» Woman for the-matter;: but e'ne reſfoly'd bravely to take a.Turn 

at -Tyburn with-him.  - no LES; 
Sir Joh. | Lord-have Metcy upon-us. - 


.. .. Naz. Tir order thercumo, -what does me], but hearing -ofa _ 
Fellow that had Joſt a parcel-of Goods of value, but goes my © 
ways-to him, accuſes tny ſelf for the Thief, was ſent to Newgate, 
and tomy great Joy and Satisfaction, was condemn'd with honeſt 
Jack efaith : On my Soul, Mr. Wellman, 1 trembled for:Fear.1I 
ſhou'd have been acquitted, but the Honeſt Jury took Pity on- | 
me,. and _— me in Guilty. When the Devil won'd any of -- © 


your Wives of Quality have ſhow'd this conjugal Conſtancy 2 
Sir Job. Lord deliver me, what a wicked World is this, that 
| People ſhou'd have the face to confeſs their Villainies |.the con- 
 felſes all now, and ſome are hang'd and'confels nothing... 
Well: And wo't thou be fo good matur'd to take a Turn with 
him at the Gallows? | "kit SPY -o 
-Nan. With as much Joy-as e're I kilsd him. + iS 
. Well. Whe this is the moſt admirable Proof of Love, T ever .* | 
ir Job Proof of Love; proof of the Devil; Man, wharks 
_ .-Sir:Fohi. Proof of Love,-proof of the Devil; Man, what to; 
lain ok for Love2-whe 'tis moſt damnable and & pe 
cal as to be-hang'd for-Religion, © © A 


Fr - 
. 


tay 


Nan, 1 find hg your Principles that you keep ont 6f Hams | 
wa "A | Fo 
g oh: Nay o' my Conſtience, I ſhall ne 're tnereaſs the Num 
ber of the noble Army 0 of the. Martyrs... 
nter Shamodk chain'd. - © | 
Sham. Nan, where are you, here's the Fellow has brought 
home our Coffin. 
 _ Nan. Let him bring't in my dear, you ſhall- ſee Mr. Wellman, 
What a Device I have found out, never to part with dear: Jacks 
I have beſpoke a Coffin to hold us both. 
Sir Joby. How a Cottin? Lord have Merey upon's, how great 
the Devil is with this Woman! but what care have you taken of 
your Soul all this while? | | 
Nar. That's the Buſineſs of Mr.: Ordinary, he has fo much a / | 
year allow'd him for manag} ng tl that Aﬀair, and has undertaken v3 


mine: Come bring in the Co 
"Enter Fellow with a Coffin, They ook o0n't. 


Sham. Whe, what a Coffin's here? Is this a Cofhn' fit for Chri- 
ſtians?------D' ye ſee,and all pitch't within too, ye Dog, we ſhaK 
ſtick to't, a pox on ye for a naſty Son of a Whore. 


Sir Joh, Bleſs me, ure theſe Ppropates neve1 think. of g going ; 


to Heaven, - [To Wellman. . 
 MANon. Ay!l gave him two broad pieces in hand too, and two 
more T have in my Pocket to give him | 
Trick, Which I muſt be acquainted with. [4jide. 
'Nar. But he ſhall be damn'd &re he be ſo well paid. 
Sham. Beſides, Sirrah, you might have had the' Manners to ®: 
have lin'd it with a little Bays this cold Weather, *but you have 
neither Conſcience nor fore-caſt., | 
Sir Job. Lord! Brother Wellman, 1 believe ſome Prieſts have 
been tampering with 'em, - they are ſo wicked. 
Well. Ha, Ha, Ha! a notable: Obſervation. | 
Shaw. Ide forgot too, Fil lay my Head to a Halter, this Coffin 
will not hold us both. 


= Fg Hark yeFriend, don't uy with him, £ for he's oth' ſu- 
rer fide. 
| . Nan. Yes my Dear, as for that I beliove we may y make. Shift, 
*tis but my laying or Ev under thy Head, and 7. thine'over - 
wy Beal, and We No ſnug theſe & cold nights—- 1 4 8 
,-&r 
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Betty. The Whowthe & what tnLinogitoR 
. tobe buryed in,. like-an Lan 2s: AED _ 
. be-hapg'd, and ſhe. ta have no mores 7 Li eget 
all,, m1 lac'd Lingen ta03--10 that, dear, Jack, 1 
Arms but ſcurvily equipt to morrow.. . . \ rior 5: 
Sham. Lets arreſt her.Lord ,Lordythat:People ſhov'd haye => 
-ſcience-nor Honeſty:in'em ; what will this wicked. Wald gometo.. 
- Sir Joh, Ay' ang to rob the Gallows too, unmercifu eiful T LIyrants 
Trick. comes wp #6 here':, | 7 FRET 
"Trick, Young, Woman, young Woman, this is no timeta think 
.of Trifles, and gew. gaws; the beſt dreſs is that of HEE: 
Tet your Conſcience be clean and neat; within, and no; ray 
Lace ahd-Tawdrums ;, dreſs yp your Soul Lay. LEIs her ocket. 
Betty. Whe what a Pox have WC. here? /- v3 5) 167 J J iS0'S 
Trick Ore who has preacht better Do&rine to your La Kadyihip 


e're now, [andJone who am appointed to > put you 11 wind of 
your long home. | 


a 


"Betty. Whe ye Fool you,haye. I been taki ing ſuch pains to. pres 


paremy ſelf for this Journey,and need your. Advice inithe-Deyils 

name? get-ye gone ye canting Raſca), here's honeſt Fachcanteach 

me how todye worth a Legion. of you formal Gown-men),, 
Sham. Gad thou' re a noble Laſs. uit. | 


Sir John. Tn Troth and a ſhe is, 'tis Pity ſhe ſhow's: be damp $1 
7 Trick. goes to Daſhet, Betty tothe. Joyner: 


LH - Beth: Well Sica, here -is your, two PIR more; becqu 3 
(corn to be worſe than my word.----  ', [Feels 1x:her Feckes 
hat!? my money's gone what's the meaning of this? I 


'emand the two pieces for Jack. Catch tos in my | Pocke when E 
came down. -: | Wy 


Sham. Whe what a Pox have we Thieves among N 
this is fine doings efaith.,; | iT 


Betty, Bang's are ſorne poor, Dexils.t| 
' it: go'out and wait F04they I go ups aud Ll} pay, Qu#7 
£5 Ochab Ty; 


a Morrow, 
"X06 talking this, whi ar Daborhe bf 
crying and wringing » Mri. Daihet ory? 
Mrs, Dopet, Well Hucband, this is a very:comifortab 


'F 661) 


Daſh. He is fo. But,goodMr.Par(Unfeave myiSoul a: little wi 
it elf, Ipray, at@let ub hve ahrileof y our-eobibfet corcetning/ 
| Body. I owe Mr. Glifter the Confaich 201 andſuppoſe e,Mr. Poe 
when Tamgoing to Execution he Thow'd beſountneighbourly! asto 
ſera Serjeant:tporn; my back—Hewis fora Bow]. [bmiſts oh'mto 

Þ ThHck, AH! eeible/notthy elf my Chtiſtiar” | | "loud »1 

Brother with tiaAſitory mattors, -but have arf Eye i an Eye't lay. _ 

to the main chance —  -* [ picking ts pocket> © 

Fil-wartant your ſhoulders'; but as'for your neek——- Plinins Se- 

otwidns or Murcys Tirlins Cicero, Or (ome wouy YN: that a oo gl 

fold Cord/id'hardly broket 1 

_ Daþb. Avery [earned marr this oil l amnot the firſt koneſh 
man'tmthis been hang' d,and*Fhope ſhall riotbe the laſt. {oryig flill. 

Mos Frue Str, therefore have a-righteous: RA for you 

haps may. ſup inc Heaven to morrow.” 

"Daſh: "Alm; Sin !'T-have no-ſtomiatch to it * all Sir, | = pleaſe 
you to take my Trencher, I-never/eat at'ni | 

'Mits:) Du AH; Huband, Hittte thought 5: ſhon 4 bore" had 
need t& have thought: of Heaven ſo ſoon: 'oh 1-- had you been' 
hang'd deſervedly 'twou'd ne're have troubled - me : for there's 
many- an Ihnocent man'has been hang'd deſery ay, oo to-be 

| caſtaway'! for  Hothifg'—- oh,-— ol 1 ' [barrls, 

- TH; Comfort your faf,- good Miſtris, moderate Grief? 1s'de- | 
cent, you'Ffhortly be :Widow, and I'm a Batchelor; PI come and 
viſit ye, and FI you Chriſtian conſolation.” 

> Biffs:- Da PENS, Srr ! you'ſhall ve heartily welcome; mg pray 

| make Pup: Wo w-gh Ls Ole -- - { crying ftill. 

}---F 6 here - make my CohfeſBor: bits ore all 'good | 
ah hn People, 'and do declare»-- that f- [ owe asy man = 
thing, Fs heartily forgive him. - - 

Str Jn roths Religiouſly ſpoken: Whe, chiss ſomething, 
Da,But--but,if any manowes me any thing, let him pay my Wile. ; 
We, A'good reaſor-too y faith. * 

Da. There--are--the Writings of that Kiggue $ Eftate who has 

et metothituritimely Vo mnkþ iron. ang wr God Knows. . 
Mrs. en 2. Were: had-youtheſe2 +. +  - 

enero yeedey dey, ahinking & to love carr yd em 

taking the: forks iture-of\' om: how 
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, Daſh. And now, Cs vike 1nodfity hor 4 
and tra Daſber.! - $24 BOY I S101 "6 ©; i:0g4 <3 -| weeping, 
| Mts. Duf& 'Noj" band; ant pleals\the- Lord 111 not leave. 

you now; <P ibſce-you hang'd' firſt ---** > - [ oryes;” 

; Trick. Hah,: my writings:now. for a. trick of dexterity to w 
trieve thoſe; and Fa a man again-- [aſide] but ew ave er 
remember your fins too, and ihiquities;/'you: muſt | 
have been a: Ae ung rr A you have'made ek 
with the juice of the Whore of Babylor : for whereas /good Ale, 
Perry, Syder, and Metheglin, were the true Ancient Britiſh: and 
Trojan Drinks,-you' have brought 'in Popery, meer Popery --- 
French arid Spaniſh: Wines, to: the ſubverfion, ſtaggering, hd | 
overthrowing of many a' good'Proteſtant Chriſtian; --- oh” res 
member the Sins of the Cellar, beloved, the Mid-night fins that 
have been unſavoury to the taſts.of y your Cuſtomers, when:;you - 

put the'change upon 'em : remember your- double ſcormgs. and 
long Bilts, if ecncater your long Bills. {his while b picks d 
- Mrs. Daſhets joke his the: Writing, 

- Well: 'This i is that Rogue Tricketl. Wes " Fake 

Db Ah! I conf6, I confels, and forgive.” /.. - Fepyer.. | 
- --- has any heard of one Trickwell.; * Stig 

\ Twck, Jrickwills yes, I knowbim well: a very, EE: IG | 
man,and an unright Dealer with hi s Neighbours, and their Wives 
ſpeak well of him. - 

Dub: VV take 1t upon my Dextlr he 5 the aſs of mh hanging 

but T heartily forgive himz and if he wou'd bur/yet-co 
and ſave: me, I wou'd (et him free fron) the. Eiw;: "and FA | 
him-for injuring me. ©. ;; 

IVell.. And wou'd you; om he botronof our Soul forgive ; 
.him-all his cheats and Rogueries 2: + | 

Dafb.-L wou'd, 'and be bound ina. chovifknd poulkt Bond tO: * 
' fave him from the yy ah} hue: CT ins (4 forges. 

IVell. Why fook ye,Sir,**-behiold, ofſhiphil Friend ang ; 
humble Servath Thomas Trickwel,. oy wa, bis vol on ines | 

Trieks Hah1 diſcovered by; Ms CE reels nit 7 

© Daſn, Trickavell1:. id 2461, 1 13 oil 112 

-.»Hell. N a batioedit-Debet 1 wo" 197 _— v7 fee © (1105. 391 2508 LIMP © 

3 Daſs» \Witoawoud have ook: fora Wolf in \ Shievps coating ; 
or a Knave ng Dag: 3OWIy NL oonly 2th eidficgur 

Trick. No railing Diſhex; gee in FITweat 4gatnſt you yet. 

Daſh. Ay a; and damn | Tries 
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Tricks What with a Ile Perjr 7, the: Lon. have Mey on. £ 
our Age then: No, noSir, [1] retrieve-you from th the'Gallow K 
as for your' Goods and Moneys it muſt gait Ds S. 2 
two hundred pound a year,- which you haye kepe me from: I 

two. years, and of which now, thanks OP Dexterity,.1 ſtand 
again polleſt, -- - "Lſiviee the W ritings. bb. 
Dafi.: How my: Writings gone?; | 459194 gn 
© Trick Thank God-you're fo rid Fas for L had bere-am 
| eternd Rent charge upon you elſe, 1f I had not hang 'dyoy: you _ © 
be w you had 'em for a little-damn'd ballderdaſk Wine __ 
aſh. Tell, I'de better looſe my:Writipgs than my ife. , - | 

- Well.:Hold Tricke ell; ------ fonder Woman 1 wu been oblig'd to,, and 
you have had Relief from ------ no Frinngs nor Pardon under marrying Mrs. © * 
Ma:y here---. [ pointing to Dunwe. 

Thick Lord, Sir, what a Baywd 2 | 

. Well, The better Sirrah, he has a good Calling then, \when all fails, 

Dun. Gods Bleſſing of your heart, Sir... : ' 

Well. No anmbling, do't'or Ile deliver:----remember Sirrah how you uſed 
my Miſtre(s laſt night,, and had the TImpudence to rival me--+. T aſide to him. 

Trick, Well Sir of two Evils I'|lchuſe this----give me thy hand Aoll, thow'lt 
been a loving Soul I muſt copteſs, 

Daſh. So there's ſome Revenge,I cou'd evenccry for Ts now, 

Mrr, Daſh. And:ſo cou'd I top,if I knew for what. [Enter SirL.yonel. 


Sir. Ly. Here, where's Mr. Friendly-----here's your Repricve Sir, Hah'! Marin- 
da and Diana! + 


Dia. Yet with their Husbands Sir. d 

Sir Ly. How, How ?----hah! Mr. Fellman alive? and with Mr. F rind 
God bleſs ye, God bleſs ye all, Pm glad or't. 

Sir Job. Ay Sir, and I am maryed to this Lady. 

Sir Ly. Pm glad of that too; 

. Here Mrs. _ where are you ? Here's a Repri \ 5 30 

Betty. Haha Reptieve! What Devil ow'd me this malicious Spight, a x Res + 
pricve-----dam "age ill, thou ominous looking Dog, ever the Meſſenger 
of Helliſh Tidings: Oh!1cou'd tear thy hated Tongueourt--Rogue-- ( beats hims 

Sham. Nay, «112 6 better. be patient, and if we mult part,--.- 

Betty. Art thau turn'd cruel too, and, preacheſt Fatiends? | | 
| Patience with Life-----no,1 defie my F een 
Scorning to live without thee thou ſhalt ſee, | | 
I'll fmd a thouſand. ways to Ie with thaew.. 'FLabiodghat with Sham. out. 

Sir Ly. By *th Maſe a hearty Wench Pl warrant her, but come let's away : 
nao ome and Daves but fl ie Money to-thefe poor Wretches, 
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